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Around Town. 


The war which has broken out among our 
poets and critics will serve an excellent pur- 
pose if it shall demonstrate that we are pos- 
sessed of either poets or critics. Hitherto the 
existence of poets in Canada has been attested 
to solely by alleged critics; and the presence 
of critics of discernment has been certified to 
only by those so-called poets whose produc- 
tions have been praised. Now that a division 
has occurred we may hope that a survey of 
the battle-field a little later on will disclose 
the real status of the contestants—showing 
whether they were really poets or really 
critics, or were merely made to seem such 
through a careful system of inter-friendly 
traffic. Already Mr. Campbell has shown that 
one critic appealed to him for information as 
to his work, of which he confessed complete 
lack of knowledge, and, not getting it, des- 
cribed him as a ‘‘rhetorician rather than a 
poet.” He has shown that another critic after 
condemning Mr. Campbell's latest work, Mord- 
red and Hildebrand, and discriminating with a 
tone of exact knowledge between the two 
tragedies contained in it, was compelled 
to admit: ‘‘Peccavi! I have not seen 
the volume.” These are the first casualties 
of acampaign that promises many fatalities, 
and Messrs, Miller and Pollock are slain as 
critics. Peccavi! They, so to speak, have 
peccavied too long, eulogizing acquaintances 
and slating the unread work of strangers. If 
a man honestly deceives himself into the belief 
that he possesses literary discernment it may 
chance that we can still respect his morals if 
not his mind; but when a reviewer esteems 
himself a mere space-filler, irresponsible alike 
to literature and the public, he merits con- 
tempt. Criticism has become a mere sham and 
every literary man in America knows it very 
well. A “poet,” going over his scrap-book, 
knows what kind friend managed to get this 
eulogium into, print and what adversary actu- 
ated that attack. He knows that since he first 
began to pose as a poetical genius he has had 
to watch and pray—watch those who would 
condemn him, pray to those who could befriend 
him. At first a kindly notice would occasion- 
ally appear, which he, regarding as a spontane- 
ous tribute to his talent, would value and 
nurse, only to be taken by the sleeve some day 
and informed by a friend that he it was who 
engineered the notice. The easy acquiescence 
of the press in the verdicts passed by a few 
reviewers who are in reality not critics but 
advertising agents, has made all reviewing 
futile. With ready compliance the press will 
publish paragraphs about poets and writers 
which the latter do not hesitate to supply for 
publication, so that press opinion carries 
no weight. There never was a time when 
poets were so widely advertised for so little 
cause; so constantly discussed and so little 
read. People read of them, but donot read 
them. And the reason is perhaps found in the 
fact that never before has there been so much 
reviewing and so little criticism. Printed 
opinions of books have become almost value- 
less, for usually the reviewer has neither con- 
science nor capacity for his task. He has friends 
to serve, enemies to carve. If our ‘‘ poets” be- 
lieved what their parasites print of them, they 
would, through vanity, explode. Their reputa- 
tions are gross inflations, They are famous in 
newspaper officas—unread in the homes. What 
evidence is there that we have areal poet in 
Canada? So tinged with suspicion is the 
whole system of poet-manufacture, that before 
we respecs William Dean Howells’ verdict in 
regard to Mr. Lampman we feel called upon to 
ask ifthe two gentlemen had met before the 
eulogistic remark was made. In regard to the 
praise which certain English papers have be- 
stowed upon Messrs. Carman and Roberts, we 
feel like asking how much Mr. Douglas Sladen, 
who fished with them in New Brunswick, had 
to do with it. S» much influenca does 
personal magnetism exert in criticism that 
we are disposed to wish that we could 
trace out the Chicago editor who passed 
so high a eulogium upon Mr. Campbell’s 
best poem, The Mother, so that we could get 
at the impulse that moved him to testify. .Mr. 
Howells may have been sincere and not merely 
polite ; Mr. Sladen may have been sincere and 
not merely prodigal of his gratitude; the 
Chicago editor may have been sincere and not 
merely courteous to a friend's friend ; but as I 
have said, the whole system whereby raw speci- 
mens of humanity are turned into ethereal 
poets and their twaddle hailed as divine, is so 
well organized and has so little to do with 
genius that we are apt to accept nothing in 
good faith. 


This war will almost indubitably prove that 
we have no critics in America positioned to be 
influential if honest. If it leaves us possessed 
of a poet and convinced that we possess one, 
it will have been a beneficial war. That we 
have men somewhat facile in turning phrases 
and fine rhymes, men familiar with the names 
of the gods of mythology and expert in fash- 
ioning verse of approved modern linear dimen- 
sions—this we know. Yet what have these men 
sung that had remained voiceless and pent in 
the human soul until their day? What have 
they said that needed the saying orthat, unsaid, 
would have been missed? Have they produced 
verse superior to that of the forgotten English 
poe‘s of last century and the first half of this? 
Go through the old calf-bound books long out of 
pint and see if you cannot find traces of name- 
lass poets who lived and sang and quarreled 
and vanished, nothing enduring save the 
clever epigrams in which they proved one an- 
other to be fools. Garrick is forgotten save by 
& very few who hold to him because of his act- 
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ing. yet as a verse-maker he was considered 
clever in his day, and his forgotten verse will 
compare with what our own poets are produc- 
ing. Gay and Prior were regarded as immor- 
tals, and when Burnet in his historical work 
uses the words ‘*‘ One Prior” in referring to the 
poet, someone published this epigram : 

**One Prior!” and is this—thie all the fame 

The Poet from the Historian can claim ? 

No! Psior’s veree posterity shall q10te 

When tis forgot one Burnet ever wrote. 

Posterity is not to any very large extent 
bothering its head about either poet or his- 
torian, yet are any of our Canadian poets pro- 
ducing verse superior to Prior's? The epigram ! 


for the magazines, There is too much labor 
in carving upon rock; they prefer to make 
traceries on the surface of the newly fallen 
snow and upon the sands at Grand Pre, 


. oe 

Why do not our publishers shut off the 
gurgling stream of trivial verse that issues 
from the presses to-day and, going back to 
the last century, revive the simp'er, more 
witty and thoughtful poetry that the world 
of to-djay is unfamiliar with? We have a 
Nineteenth Century and a Twentieth Cen- 
tury; why not The Eighteenth Century or 
The Antiquarian? This is the magazine 
necessity of the age. The obsolete poems: 


A LAST LOOK. 


From Painting by Mrs. Louise Jopling, in English Royal Academy. 


is interesting as showing that the importance 
of posterity to a poet was as keenly recog 
nized away back in the last century as it 
was on the recent day when Mr. Carman wrote 
his discreet little letter to Mr. Campbell re- 
minding him that posterity would forget his 
adverse critics. Shenstone, Lyttelton, Con- 
greve, Cibber, and the host of others whose 
names I forget and whose works never con- 
front me in any book-store, all produced ad- 
mirable poetry so far as can be ascertained, 
yet they are forgotten. Even the smart dog- 
gerel of Daan Swift is unknown to all but one 
in a thousand. We see what posterity—the 
posterity in whose hearts these poets hop:d to 
live—is doing for these men. Yet poets advise 
each other to write for posterity. No wonder 
Mr. Campbel! protests against having posterity 
allotted to him as his audience. Our poets 
may have written some few things for pos- 
terity, but for the most part they have written 


and stories of forgotten jet talented writers 
could be revived and published with the best 
modern illustrations, the costumes and atmos- 
phere of the last century being preserved. 
Pope could contribute, and Cowper, and Dr. 
Swift, and Peter Pindar, and Goldsmith, and 
all the giants and all the pigmies who slashed 
and hammered out epigrams and epilogues, 
What an attractive table of conterts the editor 
could draw up! A lyric by Taomas Moore, 
Efq., a sonnet by Robert Burns, an essay by 
Addison. It isa wonderful mine. It is a duty 
owed by this age of easy printing, to the ages 
of expensive and laborious printing, and to the 
men who trusted to posterity for the recogni- 
tion which unreading generations could not 
afford them, In times past men used tc think; 
to day men read instead. The starting of such 
a magazine as The Antiquarian would in this 
age of no-thought open a fountain whereat the 
vapid and chattering people of this day could 
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| drink deep draughts. The process of thinking 


having been lost in abundance of reading and 
stress of writing, the best that can now be 
done is to read those poems, stories and essays 
written while men yet held to the habit of 
thinking. 

* * - 

By the way, it is no new thing for a poet to 
be charged with plagiarism, and the following, 
copied from an old book, will show that Mr. 
Carman is not alone : 

Moore always smiles whenever he recites ; 

He emilee, you think, approving what he writes ; 
And yet in this no vanity is shown ; 

A modest inan may like what's not his own. 
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No doubt there are some who think that the 
demonstration made in favor of Private Hay- 
hurst is all nonsense, but it is well that such 
people are not too numerous. The man who 
can win the highest prize at Bisley against the 
sharp shooters of the Empire is entitled to a 
welcome, not only because he had the coolness 
of temperament, the fineness of sight and the 
delicacy of touch necessary to shoot as he did, 
but because he has given Canada an advertise- 
ment all around the world such as we have not 
had since Hanlan proved himself a marvel 
among oarsmen. The English-speaking race 
inclines to open-air sports, and to the exercise 
of nerves, senses and muscles which is gained 
in sporting contests is due in large measare 
that vigorous manhood which has placed the 
race perhaps a little ahead of all others in the 
world's affairs. The proposal made by one of 
the local papers that a great sporting tourna- 
ment should be held in England every five 
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years, open to citizens of the Mother Country 
and the Colonies, is a good one and we may 
live to see it inaugurated. It is in line 
with British sentiment and taste. Contests 
in shooting, rowing, sailing, running, jumping, 
boxing, football, cricket, lacrosse, baseball, 
bicycling, swordsmanship, tennis, bowling, 
and what. not, could be held, carrying with them 
the championships of the Empire for five years. 
Such tournaments would not only develop 
sports, but, more important in these later days, 
would serve to introduce the various peoples of 
the Empire to each other. The interests of 
government and of trade would be served. 
7 
s . 

That we have not gone too far in honoring 
Private Hayhurst is well known to those who 
can recall the demonstrations made in Scotland 
and England in previous years in favor of pre- 
vious winners of the first place at Bisley. 
Since the Queen’s Prize was first shot for 
thirty-five years ago, no Canadian has ever 
before won it, and I doubt if Canada has gone 
far enough in honor of the man who first car- 
ried our colors to the front—not far enough, 
while he is deprived of any part of the cash 
prize which his shooting won. Had he lived 
at an earlierday he would have [fared better. 
While the long bow and the cloth-yard shaft 
occupied the place now filled by the rifle 
as the British weapon, the contests in archery 
were of the keenest and the rewards of cham- 
pionship were very high. Henry VIII. in his 
youth was an expert archer and entered the 
lists against the best in the kingdom. He in- 
stituted the practice of conferring titles upon 
the champion bowmen, and so late as in the 
reign of Charles II., although the strong-bow 
had given way to the arquebus in war, we find 
that the titles of Duke of Shoreditch and Mar- 
quis of Islington were conferred upon the most 
skilled marksman in a great contest. There- 
fore it would appear that what we have done 
for Private Hayhurst isa mere trifle, for if he 
were to receive the reward that precedent 
entitles him to he would be called before his 
gracious sovereign and raised to the peerage 
as Duke of Hamilton and Marquis of Dundas. 

os 

In our issue of two weeks ago appeared an 
article treating of the art department of the 
coming Industrial Exhibition, and therein it 
was stated that the most important painting 
on the walls would be the one entitled Break- 
ing Home Ties by the American artist, Mr. 
Thomas Hovenden. This painting attracted 
more attention than any other at the World’s 
Fair, crowds gazing upon it constantly, And 
now press despatches tell us that Mr. Hoven- 
den, creator of this great painting, met a sud- 
den death on Wednesday evening while heroic- 
ally attempting to save the life of a child. Mr. 
Hovenden had a summer residence near Nor- 
ristown, Pennsylvania, and while returning to 
his home found it necessary to cross a railroad 
track in-transferring from one trolley system 
to‘ another. A little girl ran a few feet 
ahead of him and did not observe a locomo- 
tive rushing towards her. The artist, jump- 
ing forward, seized her in his arms, but 
instead of saving her life sacrificed his own, 
for both were instantly killed. His desperate 
attempt at a rescue adds another to the list of 
those swift, unpremeditated deeds of heroism 
which prove that human nature is not alto- 
gether selfish. To his famous painting there 
will now attach a melancholy interest, and the 
tens of thousands who will gaze upon it dur- 
ing the Industrial Exhibition will be moved to 
grief for the brave old man who died so nobly 
theiother day. The picture will possess a new 
meaning,.its pathos will acquire a new depth. 
Into his masterpiece many of us will feel that 
the disembodied soul of the artist has been 
merged, and I hope that the people of Toronto 
who love the beautiful, worship the good and 
admire the heroic, will wreathe his picture dur- 
ing its presence in the city (for it is his monu 
ment) with garlands of white flowers every 
day. 

oe 

Ten Presbyterian missionaries sailed from 
San Francisco for China on Wednesday, and 
five representatives of the same denomination 
left Toronto the other day for the same coun- 
try. While the spiritual consecration of these 
missionaries commands the admiration of all 
men worthy the name, yet the worldly wisdom 
ot sending missionaries to China is open to 
doubt. The Chinaman not an ordinary 
savage who by one method and another can be 
diverted from violence until he has learned 
that the missionary means to be his best 
friend. The simple barbarism of a cannibal 
island may be more easily overthrown than 
the heathen civilization of China, with its pre 
judices twenty centuries old. Its teeming and 
misgoverned population may break into riot at 
any time, and there is no guaranteed safety 
anywhere in the interior. The sending of 
peaceable missionaries into such a country 
as China, men who believe not in war nor 
are prepared to shed blood even in self- 
defence, is calculated to encourage a mis 
apprehension regarding the Anglo-Saxon race 
in the minds of ‘the Wang-Hangs and Weak 
Lungs who so thickly crowd that country. 
‘Lhis misapprehension is sure to cost China 
dear in the end, and it mizht almost be charit- 
able to remove it now. The Chinese mob 
knows that the missionary teaches a creed that 
forbids blows ; the mob has seen the good man 
set up no defence but prayer when slaughterers 
fell upon him and hacked him to pieces, They 
judga white men as they see them. They do 
not know that in the Western World, whencs” 
these missionaries come, preachers are hired 
to practice the virtues of a creed that we 
have found incompatible with politics and the 
interests of trade; that while our creed de- 
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we have armies so organized and equipped tha 
we could reduce China ina year intoa silen 
kingdom of skulls. 













































































through Africa by the prompt and ac 
curate use of his revolver upon 


as they please. 


of error than it will be. 


aries could be set to work. MAcK. 





Our New Building. 


Adelaide street west is being put up as rapidly 


for occupancy. 


in Toronto and which should be very pleasing 


Hall on Queen street will, when completed, 


between the new public buildings and 
the postoffice, Toronto street and King. 
It is to be hoped that all new buildings in the 
district mentioned will be of a character in 
keeping with the new importance of the 
locality. The Foresters’ Temple, corner of Bay 
and Richmond, will be a splendid addition to 
the streets on which it fronts, and the other 
new buildings which have gone up or are 
under contemplavion on Adelaide west evi- 
dence the public faith that this bit of street 
between Yonge and Bay will soon be the key 
to the situation. This paper has faith in the 
street, in the city and in the future, and is 
putting up a building that will last and 
not look out of place when the big develop- 
ments which our shrewdest citizens con- 
fiden:ly look forward to shall have come 
to pass. A sixstory building on a four- 
story street may seem rather tall at first, 
but Adelaide is going to be a six-story street In 
the very near future. The day of squat build- 
ings is about overin Toronto. Theimportance 
of a central location is made daily apparent to 
many business men. It was this confidence in 
to-morrow and this knowledge of to-day that 
decided the proprietors of this paper to put up 
a respectable building when they were about 
it—of a size which, modesty compels us to ad- 
mit, SATURDAY NIGHT cannot by any means 
fully occupy, so that there will be floors and 
offices for rental to agreeable housemates. 








Money Matters. 


The general manager of the Bank of Mont- 
real has recently returned home from England. 
In an interview a few days ago he stated that 
in London money was ‘‘a drug on the market.” 
This about sums up the situation there. Vast 
supplies of money have accumulated in Lon- 
don and in other European financial centers 
for which there appears to be no possible em- 
ployment, in the near future at least, and 
the chances for getting it into use even 
within a lengthened period are remote. The 
same state of affsirs obtains in the prin- 
cipal financial centers in the United States. 
Never in the history of that country has money 
been so cheap for such a long period. The 
reasons for low rates of money are found in 
the more conservative spirit irftiuencing the 
mercantile world, the steady increase in the 
use of the clearing system, cheques and bills of 
exchange. Enormous losses of capital followed 
the era of wild-cat South American speculation, 
and the inevitable collapse fcllowed in the 
wake of the business inflation in the United 
States. Beginning with 1892 in Europe, and 
1893 in the United States, cautiousness in a 
more or less degree has characterized business 
dealings. Wéild-cat enterprises have received 
no attention and less capital has been put into 
use. Inthe enlarged use of clearing houses, 
chequer, bills of exchange, etc, it is at once 
seen that currency is economized. The future 
cannot be clearly looked into, but from the 
drift of things I am led to believe that cheap 
money for a long period is to be expected, 

In Canada the promise of good business is 
encouraging. The crops in eastern Canada‘are 
as a general rule above an average, and in 
Manitoba, according to the c fficial report just 
issued by the Government of that province, the 
yield will be phenomenal, A crop of 29,000,000 
bushels of wheat and a crop of 57.000,000 bush- 
els of all kinds of grain is looked for. Thisisa 
great record for the Prairie Province. The 
effect of a large crop up there cannot fail to 
stimulate business of all kinds in the eastern 
provinces, 

I have been a consistent friend to Commer- 
cial Cable stock from the time it sold at low 
figures in the spring. I was sure then that an 
advance was about to set in, as the stock was 
dirt-cheap. Two weeks agol! stated that when 
the advance began again we would likely have 
a sharp :purt. It then sold at 158 and has 
since sold to 165, an advance of 7 points in two 
weeks, Later it sold off to 1635. I advise buy- 
ing it for good profits anywhere under 165, It 
will go up ten points by the end of the year. 

Postal telegraph stock is insctive, I think 
it is about bigh enough at present, though 
toward the end of the year I shouldn't be sur- 
prised to see it move up again. From ail that 
I can gather i should say it is in strong hands 
and is not likely to go down much. 

Toronto railway stock has been weaker 
lately. It is quoted as low as 83). If it should 
go down to say 81 or 30, it will make money 
for the buyer. 

An evidence of how cheap money affects gilt- 






— 
mands peace.on earth and the turning of the 
other cheek to an assailant, this article of faith 
has no literal meaning in Christendom, and that 


Stanley claims that he 
averted much bloodshed on his journey 


assas- 
sins who had shoved knives through mis- 
sionaries empanoplied in golden texts, and 
so I think it the duty of the Western World to 
make a demonstration that will relieve the 
Chinese mird of the idea that all white men 
are missionaries who may be hacked to pieces 
If ten battalions of soldiers 
and five men-of-war had gone from America 
instead of ten missionaries from San Francisco 
and five from Torontc, and if these forces had 
been joined by ships of transport and line-of- 
battle ships from Portsmouth, the Chinese 
mind might have more suddenly been relieved 
An army of one hun- 
dred thousand men marching through China 
without killing a solitary heathen would ad- 
vance the civilization of the empire one hun- 
dred years ata bound, And then the mission- 


SaturpAy Nicut'’s fine new building on 


as it is possible to construct so substantial and 
handsome a structure, and will soon be ready 
The Adelaide street front will 
have rounded corners on the five upper stories, 
an architectural effect that ia practically new 


to the eye. The new Court House and City 
considerably alter the center of legal and muni- 


cipal business, and Adelaide west will become 
the very core of the city’s activity, half-way 
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have lately sold at 111. 








Social and Personal. © 





o’clocker on Wednesday. 


Jarvis street. e 


‘*The better the day the better the deed.” 


town this week as the guests of Mrs. Towers, 
. 


St. George street. 


Thursday. 


was a charming event, 


increase in power and sweetness. 


From Illustrated London Nems 


the summer visitors with his talent. Mr. H. W. 
Parker, A.T.C.M., of Toronto was also listened 
to with much pleasure. Mr. Samuel Gerretson 
Cornell of Buffalo contributed the humorous 
side of the evening. I have had occasion ere 
this to refer to the talents of this popular 
young gentleman, who has such a remarkable 
gift of entertainment. It is unnecessary to 
say that though Mr. Cornell was suffering from 
aslight cold, his auditors were unsatisfied until 
they had recalled him again and again. 

Mr. and Mrs, R. Baker are staying with Mr. 
Alfred Baker at his island in Lake Rosseau. 


Miss Halden of Seaton street is visiting 
friends in Brooklyn, N.Y., Jamestown, Rhode 
Island, and Newport. 


7. 
Mr. and Mrs, Edwin Pearson have returned 
from Hotel Hanlan. Mrs. Pearson has gone to 
visit Mr. and Mrs. Carter of Montreal. 


° 
Miss Willa Macnamara, who has for the past 
month been visiting the Thousand Islands, has 


returned home. 
s 


Mrs. E. J. Lennox, accompanied by Miss 
Monroe of Sherbourne street, is summering 
in Muskoka. 


Miss Birdie Ryder, one of Toronto's cleverest 
nurses, who has b-en visiting DeGrassi Point, 
returned to the city last week, attended by the 
good wishes of all who know her, 

The last three weeks of the season at Nia- 
gara-on-the Lake wiil be bright and busy. 
Next Wednesday the Ontario Bowling cham- 
pionships begin, and I know of few more pic- 
turerque sporting sights than the gathering 
of white flanneled bowlers on the beautiful 
green of the Queen's Royal. A reading by Miss 
Jessie Alexander in the Queen's Royal Pavilion 
next Friday and the repetition of the chil- 
dren's fancy dress ball on Monday week will 
bring the Niagara sojourners to the famous 
International Tennis tournament, beginning 
Tuesday, August 27, at which all the greatest 
players in America will be present, including 
Mr. M. F. Goodbody, the Irish expert, who is 


coming out especially for the United States 
championship at Newport and the Interna- 
tional championship at Niagara. 
sop, the American lady champion, will also 
take part. 


Miss Atkin. 


edged securities may be seen in sales of bondes, 
British consols bearing 2{ per cent. are selling 
over 107, and Brooklyn, N.Y., 4 per cent. bonds 


Mr. and the Misses Sanders of Nassau, 
B. L, were guests at the Athletic Club five- 
These pleasant peo- 
ple caine to Toronto in May and are residing on 


Mrs. Williams of Bishop Ridley College, St. 
Kits, with her little ones, is visiting her 
mother, Mrs, MacMahon of Gloucester street. 
Mrs. Williams was married one Christmas 
morning, and by her bright and happy appear- 
ance illustrates that proverb which declares, 


Mrs. Mittleberger and Mrs. (General) Sooy- 
smith of Chicago spent a couple of days in 


Sir Frank Smith bought the Atherly horses, 
Fairy and Fly, and [ hear the brougham has 
become the property of a charming hostess on 


Hon. Edward Blake sailed for Canada on 


The concert on Wednesday evening at the 
Queen’s Royal Hotel, Niagara-on-the- Lake, 
Mr. Harold Jarvis of 
Detroit, who has been spending the summer 
in his native city, has seldom been heard to 
better advantage, and his voice seems only to 
Mr. George 
Fox, the Canadian violinist, greatly impressed 
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and includes a tennis cotillion, a minstre 


dances. 
pleasant feature of the Canadian tournament 
will again appear in enlarged form, 


Joseph street. 


perfectly radiant with health. . 


their vacation at Muskoka, 
co 


peice and Miss Eva Smalipeice of Avenue 


of Buffalo. 


SS 


friends in Oakville. 


Mr. W. L. Wallace of 
spending his holidays in Boston. 


The Island dances are not losing their pres- 
tige or interest as the month advances. On 
Wednesday evening probably the prettiest 
crowd which has yet graced the salon of the 
Island Aquatic Association was on hand at 
eight o’clock, The evening was starlit and 
cool, and the balconies filled between each 
dance. The usual assembly with a few new 
facee, the Misses Garvin, those heavenly twins, 
in pretty frocks, and much sought after; Miss 
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Private Hayhurst, 13th Batt. of Hamilton, Winner of the Queen’s Prize at Bisley. 
With Medal, Badge and Cheque. 





Gibson, just returned from her summer hoii- 
day and looking charming in a very smart 
picture hat and most becoming vieux rose 
blouse ; Miss Lee of Jarvis street was in dotted 
muslin and lace. In fact,the day of the Tam 
O’Shanter girl is over and the whisper of a 
nearing autumn breathes in various small 
elegancies of dress. Lots of pretty bare heads 
were also an added charm at the Wednesday 
dance, and when hats were worn they were 
either very smart and breathing of the mil- 
liner’s window or the quaintest of affairs, like 
Miss Eby’s little Napoleon of folded felt. There 
were some supple and springy bicycle boys, 
who danced excellently and looked weil in 
their dark uniforms, Mr. Knight announced 
the annual sports for this afternoon, at Han- 
lan’s, to which place a steamer will run before 
and at the close of the sports, from Center 
Island for the convenience of the Center 
Islanders, I think the steamer leaves about 
two o'clock from Center Island. 

Another sad and touching bereavement is 
that of Mr. Ernest W. Trent, whose young wife 
died on Wednesday. Mrs, Trent’s quiet and 
deep nature did not wmake indiscriminate 
friends, but those who were admitted to her 
circle feel her loss very deeply. Mrs. Trent 
and her firstborn died at the Bungalow, Balmy 
Beach, and were buried at St. John’s cemetery, 
Norway. 


. 


Mr. Herbert C. Kennedy nas gone to New 
York, 
* 


Miss Florence Talbot of Newark, N.J., is the 
guest of Miss Kennedy of Baverley street. 


Mr. and Mrs, Frederick Jarvis are camping 
in Muskoka. Mrs, Jarvis and her little son 
have been there some weeke, but Mr. Jarvis 
has only joined them this week, 

Mre, J. J. Dickinson and Miss Dunning of 
Port Colborne left on Tuesday for Cacouna and 
the Saguenay. 


The first International Golf Tournament to 
be held at Niagara on September 5, 6 and 7 is 
greatly interesting a large number of our smart 
people who are addicted to the royal and 
arcient game. Among the members of the 
committee in charge are three of the most pro- 
minent golfers in the United States: Charles 


The round of gaiety attendant upon ' B, Macdonald of Chicago, H. O. Tallmadge, 


tournament week is going to be most active 
show, a clam-bake, a concert, an illuminated 


procession of boats, as well as the customary 
The Lark, which was a familiar and 


Miss Hemming, who has been summering at 
Sparrow Lake, Muskoka, has returned much 
restored in health, and has her studio at 16 St. 


Mrs, and Miss Gibson of Grange avenue have 
returned from their summer holidays looking 


Messrs. George Kimber and Harry Reburn 
of the City Treasury Department are spending 


Mrs. H. E. Smalipeice, Miss Daisy Small- 


road are staying with Mrs. Clarence Wickson 
Mrs. Colin J. Stalker and son are visiting 


Yonge street is 

































Secretary of the U. S. Golf Association, and 
Hobart Chatfleld-Taylor of Chicago. The 
American golfers are coming up in large num- 
bers and there is likely to bea corresponding 
gathering of Canadian cracks. The ladies’ 
event will bring together the fair golfers of 
both countries. I believe Mr. Theodore Have- We are showing a very fine selection of 
meyer, President of the U.S. Golf Association - . a ; 

oud the New York Golf Cleb, tatends beingiag wa suitable for street and traveling 
up a party of the Four Hundred by special car. 

* 


l 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumers 


' —_—_— 


Cycling Dresses in Serge, Cloth or Tweed 
The rain somewhat marred the fine service | * specialty : 

at St. Andrew's on-the-Lake last Sunday. 1] ‘Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 

hear the choir boys who went over for Even- | ing Outfits, and will complete them on the 

song*got quite a ducking. shortest notice. 


Mrs, Alexander Cameron and her seaside} NOVELTIES IN MILLINERY 
party returned last week to Tororto aftera ommnawe 
delightful sojourn at Narragansett. Mrs, GLOVES 
Cameron, Miss Hugel and Miss Connie Jarvis | SpECIAL— 
leave for Europe on September 2 for an ex- 6 Bt. length Undressed Kid, goc per pair. 
tended tour, 4 and 6 Bt. Chamois, 7oc per pair. 

Great reductions in Gloves, both in Kid 
and Silk. 


Dr. and Mrs, Pyne and their little boys went 
away for a few days’ fishing on Tuesday. 


Dr. and Mrs, Netiwesn have been holidaying BR. & G. CORSETS PrP. SD. 


near Roach’s Point. 


Grass- widowers, game betaelen and grass- P ARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


orphans are the various names mirthfully be- 11 and 13 King Street East 
stowed on the poor men whose female be- 
longings are out of town. Neighboring host- 
esses take a kindly interest in them and invite 
them to breakfast, dinner and tea, pitying 
their forlornness and marveling greatly at 
their good spirits and fortitude. Perhaps if 
the truth were known, a little desertion is a 
pleasant change, and messieurs the fathers, 
husbands, brothers and sons quite revel in it. 








Bischoff’s 
Colors 


We have the exclusive sale in Canada. 


Ald. Hallam has offered a ten dollar prize for 
the best poem setting forth the advantages of 
Island Park as a place of resort for the people 
—an cffer which has moved a contributor to 
send us the following : 


In some future age the posterior man 
Will use hie endeavors to find if he can 
Who created the Island and fastened it down 
In the mouth of the bay overlooking the town. 
Through long researches he’il get it down pat, 
‘Twas John Hallam, or Bedlam, (or some name like that) ; 
He made it, and liked it, and lined it with trees, 
He bridged it and stocked it with birds, beasts and beer, 
Then made speech ee on it that emptied its homes, 
And withered ite verdure with Labor Day Poems. 
* 


For — 
“Flite” 
Limoges 


China we have the exclusive sale in 
Canada. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Mrs, Curran of New York, sister-in-law of 
Canon Curran of Hamilton, has a set of pretty 
little oil paintings on view at Junor's, China 
Hall. The pictures represent different 
branches cf the service in England. A 
spirited young Kiltie in the Davidson tartan, 
piping and stepping out in true Highland 
fashion, should be in the 48th Mess Roon, if 
they own such an apartment. The Boots and 
Saddles and Kettledrums are very good, the 
minutest detail being carefully painted. A 
lancer on horseback and half a dozen other 


soldiers are in the series. 
. 


‘Ladies’ day at the Athletic Ciub this week 
was a perfect afternoon ; the lovely courts are a 
picture and the group on the balcony hada 
very sociable and pleasant time. Mrs. Leigh 
poured tea (and, by the,way, the Club tea is 
very good indeed). During the afternoon Dr. ; 
Dickson of Bloor street came in to arrange fora 

, reception to be given at the Club on September 
4. Mesdames Walter S, Lee, Forsythe Grant, 
C. Nelsonv, J. Massey, Leigh and Denison pro- 
mised to be hostesses on that occasion. This 
reception is for the visiting delegates to the 
American Therapeutic Asscciation convention, 
an important body which was heretofore only 
convened in very large ci:ies. Dr, Dickson, how- 
2ver, has induced them to favor Toronto this 
fall, and the privileges of the Athletic Club 
have been kindly proffered them on the even- 
ing of the fourth. A promenade concert, 
garden party and reception are on the fapis. 
The band of the 48th and an orchestra are to 
furnish music, and the convention reception 
committee have also arranged for dainty re- 
freshments. No doubt a very pleasant evening 
is assured. 


Toronto s Leading Diamond House 
Established Sizty Years 


aL 








FLAT 
WATCH 


The pew pattern is an ideal of elegance 
in ehepe, e'ze and design and an ideal 
timekeeper as well. We have these 
ideal watches in solid gold, gold-filled 
and silver cases at frcm $5 for ladies 
and $8 for gentlemer, and our prices 
étand for exceptional value always. 


8 ELLIS eo 


Toronto—3 King St. East 


© 


P-ofessor and Mrs. Goldwin Smith and Miss 
Crovks are on a visit in Newport, and have 
been the guests of Mrs. G. T. Blackstock, who 
since her return from England has been keep- 
ing open house and welcoming many Toronto 


friends to her seaside home. 
* 


Mr. Richard Lewis, father of Mrs. W. F. Mac- 
lean, cied at his residence on Gloucester street 
last Tuesday. Mr. Lewis was a well known 
educa ijonaiist and will be missed by a large 
circle of friends, 





... Fhe FLORIST 


—Supplies decorations for every occasion. 
Floral Designs are made up on short notice 
bs and shipped to any part of the country. 


This week we havea visit from the Chicago Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 


cricketers, those princes of good fellows, i, bl : 

whose cordial reception of Canadian cricketers All seasonable flowers on sale at the 
has set a standard of ho-pitality which few SALESROOMS : 

clubs will venture to emulate. When the Cana- 


‘ Uptewn 

dian team visited Chicago their nosts began | 5 MING STREET WEST) 445 YONGE STREET 
a system of entertainment which could only be pieenadotiey Tor Se 
carried out by wealthy people, such as are the Conservatories - Bloor Street West 
Chicago cricketers. Each of these good people VISITORS WELCOME 

by turns took half a dozen of the visiting 
twelve for an evening's pleasure, dining them pas 

at theirown homes, driving them to different 9 
places of amusement and seeing that they had | Queen S 
the best species of a good time. While Toronto 

cannot hope to entertain the Chicago men in NIAGARA-ON- 
such princely style, they can appreciate their THE-LAKE 
liberali'y and Toronto women can turn out en 
masse to smile upon the game this afternoon. 


Downtown | 





THE NEWPORT 
OF CANADA 


Royal... 


Danolr g every eveniog. Concerts throughout the week. 
Special hc ps every Saturday. Permarent orchestra. 
International Tennis Tournament begins 
wesday, August 27. A Tennie Cotillior, Queen's 
Rojal Minstrels, a Concert, a Clam Bake, an Illuminated 
Procession: f Boate are among the festivities of Tourns- 
ment week. 
internaticnal Golf Tournament Sept. 15, 16, 17. 


Send for pwtloulare. H. WINNETT. 


Mr. Gault returned from England on Wed T 
nesday, looking very well. 

Miss Aileen Dawson is having a lovely visit 
at Cacouna as the guest of Mrs, Montizambert, 
who is at her summer home, 





-- 


PR Grates, Hearths 
and Vestibules 


-.. BATHROOM FITTINGS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - - 


il ad 





TORONTO 


WM. STITT & C0, 
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Social and Personal. 





The Hayhurst reception in the Armories on 
Tuesday noon was an interesting and enthusi- 
astic affair certainly, and the parterre of pretty 
women in summery gowns who graced the 
west gallery gave a touch of smartness to the 
occasion. In the south gallery the Lieutenant- 
Governor and a crowd of officers, half a dozen 
ladies and some members of the City Council 
received the hero and his fellow-soldiers, who 
all bore themselves modestly and with a 





a 
delightfully ingenue and refreshing. 


crowd cheered the soldiers, the Queen, the 
Governor and others in hearty impartiality. 
His Honor wore the now distinguished gray 
tile, and Alderman Hallam was similarly de- 
corated, much to the glee of the multitude, 
who greeted the perky gentleman with a 
fre of raillery and good-natured remarks. 
Miss Gunther was in the officers’ gallery with 
her brother, the handsome captain of “H” 
Company, Q. O. R. Mre. Zealand, lately Miss 
Lamport, came down with Captain Zealand 
from Hamilton to meet the pride of the 13th 
Regiment. Private Hayhurst was presented 
to the dignitaries, officers and ladies, one of 
whom wished him a colonelcy, in the midst of 
a hearty laugh, in which the young man joined 
merrily. After the presentation a banquet 
and drive around the city were tendered by the 
officers and the Council. I missed His Wor- 
ship's glossy tall hat from the City Hall galaxy, 
but presume he is more seriously engaged 


just now. 
: * 


The Young Conservative Club, the junior 
organization of the Conservative party in the 
Toronto district, is said to be in a very flour- 
ishing condition and now numbers over five 
bundred in membership. The club has just 
won the sinews of war by large gains to the 
Toronto electoral voters’ lists for the next 
Dominion elections, and over two thousand 
five hundred young men have been enrolled 
and added to the lists. This is a great gain 
for the Conservative party in Toronto. A 
special meeting of the club has been called for 
Monday, August 26, to consider the financial 
report and general business. A keen contest 
is expected for the presidency and other offices 
of the club; polling day has been fixed for Mon- 
day, October 21. Gentlemen of tender years 
and ancient ideas, and ancient gentlemen 
with young ideas, all these and scores of 
others have enrolled themselves under the 
banner of the Young Men’s Political Debating 
Club, The constant advancement of political 
bugbears and the free discussion of compli- 
cated questions, that are gingerly handled by 
the politicians of ‘their party, combined with 
an inherent belief that they can see further 
through a political wall than their elders, has 
produced a strong contingent of able debaters 
in this club, and persistent Conservatives of 
wealth and influence are ever ready to fondle 
the fads and fancies of their party in the To- 
ronto district. An exciting fall and winter 
session of this club is expected in view of the 
approaching Dominion elections, A mass 
meeting of young men will be held next year 
in Massey Hall and the whole Dominion 


Cabinet is to be there. 
* 


The Aquatic Hall, at Center Island, on Mon- 
day evening last was the scene of a brilliant 
gathering from the Elmsmere House of the 
friends of Miss Strachan and Mr. E. S. Read, 
the occasion being the celebration of their 
birthday, singularly falling on the same date. 
Dancing commenced at eight o'clock and 
was kept up till eleven, when adjournment was 
made to supper, supplied by Webb, after which 
our good old Daddy Birchall presented the 
gifts given by the numerous friends. A trip 
around the Island was the next on the pro- 
gramme and one of the Island ferry steamers 
was chartered for the occasion, and a delightful 
time was spent till one o'clock, when the 
evening, or rather morning, was closed by 
forming an association called the Elmsmere 
Gum Chewing Club, which will meet every 
Wednesday and Saturday evening at eight 
o'clock at the Aquatic Hall. 

* 

There is a very pretty spot for a summer 
holiday which is yearly patronized by a select 
little coterie of Torontoniane, that paradise of 
wood and water near Roach’s Point. There 
come the Oslers from Craiglea, the Hume 
Blakes, and this summer Mrs. Frank Hodgins 
has had a very delightful party for the last few 
weeks. I hear Mr. and Mrs, Hodgins are now 
going up to Georgian Bay foratime. Several 
others of our smart people have summer houses 
in that neighborhood. 


e 

Among the latest arrivals at Chemong Park 
Hotel are: Mr. W. G. Sabin, Dr. and Mrs, 
Whiteside of Youngstown, Ohio; Mr. and 
Mrs, A, C. Bliss of Brooklyn, N. Y.; Mr. James 
M, Irwin of Nassau, Mrs. Argles, Miss Mamie 
Hope of Toronto, Miss Irwin of Nassau, Mr. 
and Mrs, Adam Thompson of Duluth, Minn.; 
Miss Alice Pretty of Los Angeles, Cal.; Miss 
Florence Burley of Chicago, Mrs. Chrisholm 
and Miss Alice Chrisholm of Berlin, Ont.; 
Mrs. Mulholland, Miss Craick, Mr. Arnott 
Craick and Master Arthur Mulholiand of Port 
Hope, Mr. T, C. Johnson of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. B. Armstrong of Oaks Corners, N.Y. 

a 

Mr. C. E. BaurkMolder of Hamilton, Rev. E, 
and Miss Lewis cf Edith, Eog, Messrs, C, 
Stuart, A. B. Wilkie, and George Hambly of 
Toronto, Mr. E, A. Jones of Massilon, Ohio, 
Mr, and Mrs. Pudd of Cleveland, Ohio, Mr. W. 
V. Taylor of Ganancque, Mr. William Bull of 
Montreal, Mr. J. H. Bastedo of Toronto, Mr. 
M. Burton of Barrie, Mr. H. P. Eckardt of To- 
ronto, Rev. Ed. Lanaba, Mr. and Mrs, Lanaba, 
Miss Lanaba, Mrs. E. Wheeler of Chicago, 
Messrs. J. W. Campbell, R. A. Bull and J. B. 
Thompson of Toronto are at the B«lvidere 
Hotel, Parry Sound. 


A very jolly party of Belvidere guests, con- 
sisting of Hon. A. S, Hardy, Mr. H. P. Eck- 
ardt of Toronto, Mr. Rudd, Mr. Brooks, Mr. 
Wood of Cleveland, Mr, Craven of Dayton, 
Mr, Weldon of Cuero, Texas, Mr. Bastedo of 
Toronto and Dr. Addison of S . George, left by 
the steam launch Carleton for a day's fishing 
at Biackstone Lake. They arrived at the lake 
after a short run, after which they began their 
day's enjoyment, The day was all that could 
be desired, and after a very successful catch 


»upcon of amusement at the fuss, which was 
The 



































When Berries are Ripe 


—is the time to pick them. 


Great August Sale. 
equal goods ever got before. 


Very — 24 in, Black Satin Duchegse, 55c, worth 


27-in. Black Satin Duchesse, pure silk, note width, 

ee at $1 

Black intees Drese Silke, noted for wear and 
durability, at 750, $1, $1 25, $1.50, 

Black Taffeta Skirting, special at 500, 750, 850. 


DURING RE-BUILDING 
84, 86, 88, 90 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 











they returned home with some of the finest 
bass caught this season, notwithstanding the 


fact that the largest fish escaped. 


A Goderich correspondent writes as follows: 
Mrs, Attrell, Mr. and Mrs. Heaton and the 
Misses Attrell, accompanied by Mr. E. Attrell 
and a party of friends from Toronto, are spend- 
ing the summer at their palatial summer home, 
Ridgewood Park, and entertained last month 
one hundred guests from Goderich at a charm- 
Miss May Allan, only daughter of 
Mr. A. McD, Allan, gave a most enjoyable 
party for sixty of her young friends at her 
father's beautiful home on August 9; the house 
and grounds were beautifully decorated and a 


ing dance. 


most pleasant evening spent by the young 
people present. On August 2, Dr. and Mrs, 
Taylor were At Home to over two hundred 
friends, when with refreshments servea in the 
beautifully laid out grounds and the band in 
attendance, the guests of the genial doctor and 
his popular wife spent a very enjoyable after- 
noon. 
given at the residence of U.S. Consul Chilton 
by his daughter, Miss Adah Chilton, in honor 
of her brother, R. Chilton of Washington, who 
leaves shortly for Armenie, where he will act 
as Consul. 
weddings will take place in Goderich between 
August 26 and October 4, of which accounts 
will be sent lateron. The guests of the Point 


Farm summer hotel gave a most amusing 


ghost party this month, at which the guests of 
the ever-popular hotel spent a very exciting 
and jolly evening. Point Farm and all the 


other summer hotels and boarding-houses of 


this town are full of summer boarders, who 
unanimously pronounce Goderich the pleasant- 
est summer resort in Ontario. 


The many friends of Mrs. William Pear- 


son, jr., who with her husband is summering 


at Center Island, will be glad to hear she has 
fully recovered from her sudden illness of last 
week, 


Mr. William Morrison of St. George street is 
spending his vacation at Center Island. 


. 
Mrs., Miss and Master Arthur Wilson of 
Avenue street have returned to town from 
their summer trip. 


Miss ‘Tilley of Ottawa, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. George J. Mason for several 
weeks, has returned home, 


. 


Mr. de Lotbinere Macdonald of Montreal was 
in town last week. 


Mr. H. McMillan, manager of the Standard 
Bank, Parkdale, has been spending his holiday 
at Old Orchard Beach. 


The Gloucester Outing Club treated a select 
party of friends to a picnic on the lake shore 
near Mimico, chaperoned by Mr. and Mrs. 
Brown. Aftera very enjoyable outing all re- 
tired to Sunnyside, where singing and dancing 
were resumed to a delightful orchestra. 
Among those present were: Miss Victoria 
Gimson, Miss Elsie Ross, Miss Maud Cameron, 
Miss Carrie Drummond of Perth, Miss Led- 





Another social event was the dance 


No less than six fashionable 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Great August 
Sale---- 





When goods can best be had is the time to buy 
them. Out of conditions, such as we’ve never known the like of, has grown this 
The movement pushes stocks closer to your pocketbook than 





































Black Satin Merve, 30 pleces to clear, at 750, the 
$1 erade. 

Black Duchesee Broche, new designs ; your attention 
to the superb grade at 850, actual value $1.25. 

Black Surab, heavy all silk, worth 750, for 600. 

Black Fancies, in ts ffeta silk, a $1.25 grade reduced 
to 750. 


R. SIMPSON 








yard, Miss Ella Gimson, Miss McKenzie, Miss 
Palin, Miss A. Johnston, Miss Ella Scott, Miss 
Pack, Messrs. Flood, Tom Christie, Donald 
McKenzie, Robert Pack, Ralph Jones, Led- 
yard, Easson, McLean, Harry Temple and 
Wilson, 


Archdeacon Houston of Niagara Falls con- 
ducted the services of St. Mark’s church, Park- 
dale, last Sunday, in the absence of the rector, 
who is in Penetang. with his family, spending 
a month in Rev. Mr. Kingston’s place. 


Mr. and Mre. J. Carlon of Peterboro’ are 
visiting friends in town, 


The three corners of Jarvis and Wellesley 
streets are looking most lovely this summer, 
so lovely that except for short outings their 
residents don’t seem to care to leave them. 
Mr. Hart Massey’s lawn is beautiful with 
palms, stately white lilies and dozens of fine 
plants. Euclid Hall never looked so well. 
Florsheim, across corners, is also full of flowers 
and fragrance, hedges of sweet peas in full 
bloom, and all sortsof charming flowers, and is 
presided over by the two elder daughters of 
the home during the absence of Mrs, Taylor in 
Europe. I hear Miss Ethel Taylor has been a 
privileged pupil of the renowned Herr Krause 
in Germany. By the way, Miss Mary Mara 
was lodged in a pension once occupied by Wag- 
ner, an atmospheric inspiration. 

Herr Rudolf Ruth was in town this week 
looking very brown and well after many weeks 
spent on the shores of Lake Simcoe. 


. 

Signor and Mrs, Tesseman, who are cosily 
settled at Sherbourne street, are convinced 
that Toronto is a charming place to stay in for 
the summer. Mrs, Tesseman is a cultured and 
refined lady whose friends appreciate her 
addition to Toronto’s long list of pleasant 
people. 


A frequent visitor to Toronto this summer is 
Mrs, Smith, wife of the Colonel in command at 
Fort Niagara, N.Y. Mrs. Smith, with a friead 
or two, often takes the sail over to spend a 
few hours with us. On Thursday a large party 
from the Fort came over and did the city in the 
Tally-ho coaches. 


Mr. Harold Jarvis sang at the Sunday ser- 
vices at Carlton street Methodist church last 
Sunday. His grand voice was a great treat to 
this music-loving congregation. 


Mr. and Mrs. Bostwick are at the Island. 


The friends of Mr. and Mrs. H. Hemming of 
Sultan street will be pleased to hear of the dis- 
tinction won by Miss Donalda McFee, sister of 
Mrs. Hemming. Miss McFee has just had the 
degree of Doctor of Philosophy conferred on 
her by the University of Zurich, the highest 
degree yet obtained by any Canadian lady, 
The degree of Ph. D. has recently been granted 
by the University of Gottingen to Miss Chis- 
holm of London, Eng., and later to Miss 
Maltby of Boston, Mass., and now the fair 
fame of Canada has been upheld by Miss 
McFee. After graduatingin McGill University 


Harmonious Effect Easy. 


** How can society women have the face to wear such gowns as they do?” 


**Ob, easily enough ; the drug store can supply any tint desired,” 


(Copyrighted. } 








If the ability to trace an untarnished name 
antee of nobility and worth, linens must surely 
oldest epecimems of woven fabrics now in exist 
whose bodies but for these would have crumbled 
Belfast, from Asia to Canada—all the world over 
merce; and a stimulant to the pride of every 
be complete ard eaticfactory. Our ability to 
fs too well known to require further comment. 
Table Cloths, Napkins, D’Oyleys, Center 


CATTO’S 


and uableached, Towels—fringed and 
Casings. 427° Our mail order system insures 
OUR GOODS ARE GOODS 


JOHN CATTO & SON 





on LINENS 

back to a remote period be considered a guar- 
be the blcod royal of the textile world. The 
ence are the fi xen ceremente of Egyptian kings, 
to dust thcusands of years ago. From Thebes to 
—linens are a most important article of com- 
good housewife, if the contents of the linen chest 
fally satiety the highest ambition along thie line 
We carty everything in Linen Damasks, 
Pieces, Damask by the yard—bleached 
hemstitched, Towellings, Sheetings and 
every attention to out-cf town patrons. 

OUR PRICE‘ RIGHT 


: Opposite the Post Offi 
King St. Ovvcette ee ero: ones 











“Thistle”? Haddies — 











Miss McFee spent a year as post-graduate stu- 
dent in Cornell University, subsequently pro- 
secuting the study of philosophy under the 
celebrated Professors Yundt and Lupke for 
two years in Leipsic,Germany. As that uni- 
versity does not grant degrees to women she 
went to Zurich, where she has just received the 
degree of Ph.D. with honors. Miss McFee is a 
thorough linguist, having read and passed her 
examinations in the foreign tongues. Mrs. 
Hemming ana family are at present summer- 
ing in the Adirondacks, 
a 
Mr. D. A. McMichael of New York is visiting 
relatives in this city. 


Messrs. Bosworth and Hamilton left on 
Friday noon with a party of gentlemen for a 
week's fishing in Lake Nipissing. 


Mrs. Bosworth and Mrs. Hamilton are at the 
Thousand Islands, where they will remain 
until joined by their husbands for an ex- 
tended trip to Quebec and elsewhere. 


Mrs. M, J. Kelly and family, of Gerrard street, 
are spending the summer at Balmy Beach. 

Mr. Percy Willmott of the Lancashire In- 
surance Company’s staff has gone on the Mac- 
kinac trip, and will afterwards spend some time 
camping at Bala, Muskoka, with the Big “‘B” 
camp. 


The bicycle lady is a feature of Island life. 
She skims over the green park, rides cheer- 
fully along the sidewalks and runs races 





TYRRELL'S BOOK STORE 


(Successors to Hart & Riddell Retail Department.) 





e . ° | 
A delicate compliment is always conveyed | 
to your friends by the use of fine stationery. | 


Our stock is such as will please the most criti- 


cal, and in many cases we have values that | 
cannot be equaled anywhere else; for instance, | 
our “ Heraldic Bond” is the finest paper for | 
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around the West Point track in off hours. It 
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CHAPTER XLIL.— (CONTINUED). 

It doesn’t take the Barrys, that is Susan, 
Dom, Carew, and Betty, a second after their 
guests have gone, to scamper down the road 
to the little green gate and beat upon it the 
tattoo that is the signal between them and 
Ella, And it takes only another moment for 
Ella herself to open the gate cautiously, where- 
upon she finds herself instantly with her hands 
full of cakes, and fruit and sweets, that they 
have brought her from their party ; leaving the 
rest to the children, who had really behaved 
remarkably well all through the afternoon, 
thanks to the sombre Jacky, who had kept 
them under his unflinching eye. 

‘Well, we're alive,” cries Betty. ‘‘ Rather 
the worse for wear, but still in the land of the 
living. And really, it went off miraculously 
well—for us. Not even a fly in the cream, 
You saw us, I know. How did we look?” 

‘Oh, it was all so pretty ; so pretty!” says 
Ella, a little sadly, perhaps, but with enthusi- 
asm that leaves nothing to be desired. ‘‘ Yes, 
of course, I saw you. I climbed up the tree. 
But,” nervously looking at Susan, “I'm afraid 
they saw me.” 

“Certainly they saw you,” 
little hotly. ‘* Why shouldn't they?” 

“Oh, no, I didn’t want that. I am sorry,” 
says Ella with evident distress. ‘I thought I 
was quite safe there—that no one could see me, 
But—Susan—did Mr. Wyndham see me?” 

** Yes,” says Susan gently. Ella’s distress at 
once growing deeper, she goes on hurriedly, 
‘But, as Carew says, why not? It is your 
own place—your own tree—and I have always 
said you ought to come out—and mix with us.” 
* No, no,” hurriedly. All at once it seems to 
her that she must tell Susan the whole truth; 
how it is with her—and her horror of being 
discovered by that man—and the past sadness 
of her life, and the present loneliness of it. 
But not now; another time, when they are 
quite alone. 

‘The poet saw you at all events,” says Dom. 
‘*He’s not quite right in his head, poor old 
chap, and he got very mixed. He thought you 
were a Hindoo idol——” 








says Carew, si 


other!" says Crosby. 
tenants. 


treating gesture. 
poor child of mine—that poor, poor child—is 
there,” pointing to the door on her left. 
if she heard this—it would almost kill her, I 


seven o'clock. She had, however, determined 
—after a stormy interview with Josephine on 
their return from the Rectory—on seeing 
Wyndham at once and demanding an explana- 
tion with regard to ‘“‘that creature,” as she 
called her. Wyndham, it seemed, however, 
had not yet returned. ‘Gone to see her, no 
doubt,” cried Mrs. Prior, with ever rising 
wrath, and thus foiled in her efforts to see 
him she had sent for her host, who, of course, 
being a bosom friend of Wyndham’s and liv- 
ing down here, must have known all about it 
from the first. 

“Do you think I need?” says she, witha 
touch of scorn. ‘‘ Are you going to tell me de- 
liberately that you do not know what this— 
woman—is to Paul?” 

‘* His tenant,” says Crosby calmly. ‘‘ What's 
the matter with that? Lots of fellows have 
tenants.” 

‘That is quite true. It is also true that 
‘lots of fellows !’” she draws in her breath as if 
suffocating, ‘‘ have——’ 

**Oh, come now !” says Crosby. 

‘You would have me mince matters,” says 
she in her low, cold voice, that is now vibrat- 
ing with anger. ‘‘ It is inadmissible, of course, 
to mention things of this sort. But I have my 
poor girl's interest at stake, and I dare to go 
far—for her. This arrangement of Paul's down 
here, close to you”—she gives him a sudden 
quick glance—‘‘in the very midst of us, as it 
were, is a direct insult.” 

“*So it certainly would be, if matters were as 
you suppose. I am confident, however, that 
they are not. I have Paul’s word for it.” 

‘*Oh, a man’s word, on an occasion such as 
this!” 

‘* Well, I suppose a man’s word, if you know 
the man, is as good on one occasion as an- 
‘““And why should he 
lie to me about it? I have no interest in his 
If, as you seem to fancy, she is——” 
‘*Oh, hush! says Mrs, Prior, making an en- 
** Don’t speak so loud. That 


“ And 


think.” Mrs. Prior throwsa little tragedy into 
her pale blue eyes. ‘‘ Her heart is deeply con- 
cerned—is filled, indeed, with Paul! As you 
know, George, for years this engagement has 
been thought of.” 

‘* Engagement ?” 




















‘*Dominick!" Betty turns upon him indig- 
nantly. ‘‘ How disgracefully ignorant you are! 
After all papa’s teaching! Hamadryads aren't 
Hindoo idols. They are lovely things. You 
ought to be ashamed of yourself.” 


“Iam. I am,” says Mr. Fitzgerald, with 2 : 
resignation. ‘I really don’t think I shall pass ‘*Between,” a little impatiently, but 
any exam.” solemnly, ‘‘Paul and——” She stops as if 


heart-broken and covers her face with her 
handkerchief. 

‘‘ Virginia,” is on the tip of Crosby’s tongue, 
but by a noble effort he swallows it. 

‘*My unhappy Josephine,” says Mrs. Prior, 
having commanded her grief. ‘‘ For myself, I 
cannot see what the end of this thing will be.” 

“‘Iu’s an unlucky name beyond doubt,” says 
Crosby, growing historical, ‘‘I don’t think I'd 
christen another—h’m—I mean, I don’t think 
it is a good name to call a girl by, don’t you 
know ; but I fail to see where the unhappiness 
comes in this time !"” 

**Don’t you? Do you imagine my poor child 
would wed a man with such disgraceful ante- 
cedents? I had thought of the marriage for 
next year; butnow! And dear Shangarry had 
so set his heart on a union between my girl 
and Paul. Only last month he was speaking 
tome about it. It will be a horrible blow to 
the poor old man. Indeed, I shouldn't wonder 
if he disinherited Paul on account of it.” 

Here she looks steadily, meaningly at Crosby. 
It is a challenge. Crosby quite understands 
that he is to convey to Wyndham that he is to 
give up his tenant, or else Mrs. Prior will de- 
clare war upon him and prejudice theold man, 
his uncle, against him, 

‘*On account of what?” asks he, unmoved. 
‘** Because he has a tenant in his cottage, or be- 
cause——?” 

‘Ob, tenant!” Mrs. Prior makes a swift 
movement of her white and beautiful hands. 

“Or, because——?” 

She interrupts him again as he had expected. 


** You don’t try,” says Susan, with a slight 
touch of anger. ‘‘ You don’t put your mind 
into your work. And it is such a shame to- 
wards father. Why dont you try?” 

“He does try,” says Bettyangrily. She is so 
evidently on the defensive—on the side of the 
prisoner at the bar—that they all stare, a mat- 
ter that brings her to her senses in a hurry. 
She to defend Dom, with whom she is always 
at daggers drawn! A gleam of pleasure in 
Dom's eyes enrages her and brings the crisis. 

‘* He does try,” repeats she. ‘‘ But,” with a 
glance at Dom meant to reduce him to powder, 
** ne has no brains.’ 

The glance is lost. Dom comes up smiling. 

‘* You’ve got it,’ says he. And then, * Any- 
way, Miss Moore, our only poet thought you 
were a Sylvan Goddess. Will that do, Betty ? 
Didn't he, Carew?” 

‘** He’s a fool,” says Carew morosely, 

‘* Did you notice him, Ella?” asks Betty. “‘A 
little man witha dismal eye and anose you 
could hang your hat on? If poets are all like 
that, defend me from them. He goes about as 
if he were searching for a corner in which to 
weep, and he looks as if——” 

“"E didn’t know where 'e are,” quotes Dom. 

“Yes, [saw him. He was sitting near you, 
Susan, and I saw Mr. Wyndham, and——” She 
pauses, and a faint color steais into her cheeks, 
‘Susan, who was that woman with the high 
things in her bonnet?” 

“High things?” Susan looks puzzled and 
Ella goes on to describe Mrs. Prior's bonnet 
with more extreme accuracy. 


“That was Mrs. Prior—Mr. Wyndham’s | He had no desire whatever to go on; to say to 
aunt. Fancy your noticing her. Do. you | her ‘‘ because he will probably refuse to marry 
know, Ella, I can’t bear her, or her daughter. | your daughter,” would have been a little too 


broad. He had risked the beginning of his 
speech with a hope of frightening her into 
some sort of propriety. But he had failed. 

‘*There will be a scandal,” says she with de- 
termination. 

‘**Not unless somebody insists upon one.’ 
Crosby crosses one leg over the other witha 
judicial air, ‘‘And scandals are so very vul- 
gar.” 

‘Quite the most vulgar things one knows— 
but they do occur for all that. And if Shan- 
garry once knew that Paul +o much as wavered 
in his allegiance to Josephine he would be very 
hard to manage.” ; 

‘* But, has it then gone so far as that?” 

‘Far! What can be farther? A girl—a 
young girl, and a—well, I daresay there are 
some who wou d call her beautiful—kept in se- 
clusion ; called for decency’s sake his tenant—” 

**Oh, that!” says Crosby. ‘I wasn’t alluding 
to that. I mean, has this affair between your 
daughter and Wyndhan gone so very far? Is 
this engagement you hint at—a thing accom 
plished? Has it been settled?’ He leans to- 
wards her in a strictly confidential manner. 
**Any words said ?’ 

**Oh, words! What are words?” says Mrs. 
Prior. ‘* Deeds count, not words. And all our 
world knows how attentive he has been to my 
poor chiid for years.” 

This isa slip, and she is at onceconscious of it. 


They are all so—so unreal—so cruel, I 
think——” 

But Ella is hardly listening. Her eyes are 
troubled. She is thinking—thinking. 

‘It is strange,” says she at last, *‘ but some- 
how it seems to me as if I had seen her before. 
Not here—not now—but long, long, long ago.” 
She makes a little movement of her hands as 
if driving something from her, then looks at 
Susan. ‘‘It is nonsense, of course.” She is 
very pale and her smile is dull and lifeless. 
** But—I have seen her somewhere in my past 
—or someone like her; but not so cold—so 
cruel,’ 

‘**She is Mr. Wyndham's aunt,” says Susan 
again. ‘' Perhaps the likeness you see lies 
there.” 

‘Perhaps so. But no, he is not like her,” 
says the girl earnestly. ‘‘No. ic is not Mr. 
Wyndham she reminds me of." 

‘* My goodness, Susan,” says Betty suddenly, 
‘‘perhaps we should not have left all those 
cakes with the children. They will make 
themselves ill, and we shall have a horrid time 
to-morrow.” 

**Oh, and Bonnie!" says Susan, paling. She 
kisses Ella hurriedly and races home again up 
the quiet little shadowy road without waiting 
for the slower coming of those behind her. 





CHAPTER XLIIL. 


** Fortune makes «juick despatch, and io a day " Years 1 Bad ‘sla aye Crosby, stroking 
May strip you bare as beggary itself.’ his chin. 
; 4 ‘*I don’t know what you mean by that,” irri. 


“Is this thing true, George? ' 

‘* What thing?” asks Crosby. 

“Ob, you know, you know. You,” turning 
her cold eyes on him, with actual fury in their 
depths, ‘‘ must have known it all along.” 

“*My dear Mrs. Prior, if you would only ex- 
plain.” 

Mrs. Prior motions him toa seat. She is al- 
ready dressed for dinner, though it is barely 


tably, and with a view to retrieving her posi- 
tion. ‘‘The longer the time, the greater the 
injustice—the injury afterwards. I feel that 
my poor darling is quite compromised over this 
affair, I need hardly tell you, George, who 
know her, and how attractive she is''"—Crosby 
nods feelingly, and I hope offers up a prayer 
for pardon—‘ that she has refused many and 
many @ magnificent offer because she believed 


herself pledged surely, if unspokenly, to her 
cousin. Her great attachment to him ”—all at 
once Crosby sees Josephine’s calm, calculating 
eyes and passionless manner—‘‘has been, I 
now begin to fear, the misfortune of her life ; 
because certainly—yes, certainly, he led her to 
believe, all along, that he meant to make her 
his wife.” 

‘* Well, perhaps he does,” says Crosby. 

“ What! And do you imagine I would sub- 
mit to—to—that establishment—whilst my 
daughter——” She buries her face in her 
handkerchief. ‘‘ Shangarry will be so grieved,’ 
says she. This is a second threat, nfeant to be 
conveyed to Wyndham. Crosby represses an 
inclination to laugh. After all, she has chosen, 
poor woman, about the worst manin Europe 
for her ambassador. To him, Mrs, Prior's in- 
dignation is as clear as day. With his clear 
common sense he thus reads her : 

She has doubts about Wyndham’s relations 
with his pretty tenant, but she has deliberately 
set herself to believe the worst. The worst of 
her, however, would not be the immoral atti- 
tude of the case, but the dread that the girl 
would inveigle Wyndham into a marriage with 
her, and so spoil her daughter's chance. The 
girl, as she saw her through the spreading 
branches, was very beautiful, and Josephine— 
well! There was a time when she was younger, 
fresher. 

“TI really think, Mrs. Prior, you are making 
& mountain out of a mole-hill,” says he pre- 
sently. ‘‘I assure you, I think this young 
lady, now living in the Cottage, is nothing 
more nor less than Wyndham’s tenant. Why 
make a fuss about it? I am sare if you ask 
Wyndham—by the bye, why don’t you ask 
him?” 

** Because he refuses me the opportunity,” 
says Mrs. Prior. ‘‘I sent for him, He was not 
to be found. He purposely avoids me this 
evening. But he shall not do so to-morrow! 
I am his aunt; I have every right to speak to 
him on this disgraceful subject.” 

** Not disgraceful, I trust,” says Crosby, who 
is now devoutly thanking his stars that Mrs. 
Prior is not his aunt. 

“Utterly disgraceful, when I think of how 
he has behaved to my poor trusting girl——” 

“Still,” says Crosby thoughtfully, ‘‘ you tell 
me there were no words said.” 

‘No actual words!” 

** Ah—the others are so useless,” says Crosby. 

Mrs, Prior lifts her eyes to his for a moment. 
Real emotion shines in them; and all at once 
Crosby is conscious of a sense of shame! Poor 
soul, however mistaken, however contemptible 
her trouble—still it is trouble, and therefore 
worthy of consideration. 

‘*T can see you are not on my side,” says she 
at last. ‘‘ You have no sympathy with my 
grief, and yet you might have. I have had 
many griefs in my time, George, but this is the 
worst of all. To have my daughter thus treated. 
Of course after this I could not—I really be- 
lieve I could not sanction her marriage with 
Paul.” She pauses, and delicately dabs her 
handkerchief into her eyes. Her hopes of a 
marriage between her daughter and Wyndham 
have been at such a low ebb for a long time 
that there is scarcely any harm in declaring 
now her determination not to wed her dsugh- 
ter to her cousin at any price. If things should 
take a turn for the better, if her threats aoout 
informing Shangarry should take effect, she 
can easily get out of her present attitude. 
““Yes—such troubles!” She dabs her eyes 
again. ‘First my sister’s terrible marriage 
with a perfectly impossible person—you know 
all about that, George—poor, dear Eleanor— 
and then my father’s will, leaving everything 
to Eleanor and her children, though he hac so 
often excommunicated her, as it were, And 
the trouble with that will. The searching here 
and there for Eleanor—poor Eleanor—such aw- 
ful trouble—advertisements, and private en- 
quiry people, and all the rest. As you know, 
it is only quite lately that certain information 
of her death without issue having come t2 
hand, I have been enabled to live.” 

“Yes. Yes, I know,” says Crosby. 
his very best behavior now. 

‘* You have always appreciated my sweet girl 
at her proper worth, at all events,” says Mrs. 
Prior, dabbing her eyes for the last time and 
emerging from behind her handkerchief with 
wonderfully pale lids. 

“T have. I have indeed,” exclaims Crosby 
warmly. Anything to pacify her! His man- 
ner is so warm, so ardent, that Mrs. Prior 
pauses, and her mind starts on another track. 
With rapidity her thoughts fly back and then 
forward. Crosby is quite as good a match as 
Paul, if one excludes the title. And perhaps— 
who knows—— 

‘*George,” says she softly, but with emotion, 
““perhaps you think me hard. But a mother— 
and that dreadful girl lives there alone in his 
house—and he visits her—and—can you still, 
from your heart, tell me that she——” 

She breaks off as if quite overcome and un- 
able to go on. 

“T can tell you this, at all events,” says 
Crosby, *' that she does not live alone. Wynd- 
ham bas engaged a lady to be a companion tc 
her.” 

‘*Paul!” Mrs, Prior turns her eyes, moist 
with her late emotion, on him, eyes now full 
of wrath. ‘‘Is she an imbecile, then, this 
girl? Must Paul engage a keeper for her? 
What absurd throwing of dust in the eyes of 
the world!” 

‘* A companion, I said.’ 

She throws him a little contemptuous glance, 
and with agitation begins to pace up and down 
the room. “A nice companion! They are well 
met, no doub:!” cries she suddenly. ‘ This 
‘companion’ and her charge. I tell you, 
George, I shall get at the root of this,” 

**I don't think you will have to go very deep,” 
says Crosby. 

“You think it isso much on the surface as 
that? I don’t. And I shall take measurer. 
I shall know what to do.” 

There is something so determined in her air 
as she says this that Crosby looks at her with 
some consideration. What is she going to do? 

But she is looking down upon the carpet, 
and is evidently thinking. Yes—she knows 
what she will do, She will go to that girl to- 
morrow and tell her plainly what her position 
ie. She will so speak, and so argue, that if the 
girl is, as George Crosby pretends to suppose, 
a virtuous girl, she will frighten her out of her 
present position. And if she is what Mrs, 
Prior, with horrible hope, determines she is, 
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‘*Not much difference,” says Captain Len- 
nox. ‘‘ But the squaws as a rule wear more 
clothing than the Zulu ladies, and that might 
perhaps——”’ 

““Oh, good heavens!” says Lady Forster, 
“It might indeed. If they wear less petti- 
coats than the dear old equaws. . . . And 
if he should bring one here. Fancy her advent 
into one’s drawing-room. People would go 
away.” 

“T don’t think so. I really don’t,” says Cap- 
tain Lennox reassuringly. ‘‘I believe honestly 
you might depend on ‘people’ to support you 
under the trying circumstances. What are 
friends for—if——” 

**Oh, well, I couldn’t stand it, if you cou'd,” 
says Lady Forster, with a glance at him. 
“And I don’t want George to marry a nasty 


well then, no harm will be done, but the “' little 
establishment,” as she calls it, will infallibly be 
broken up. There is another thought, how- 
ever. Crosby just now had spoken almost 
tenderly of Josephine. If there is the smallest 
chance of Crosby's being attracted by her, 
Mrs. Prior feels that she could stay proceed- 
ings with regard to Paul witha most willing 
hand. If not! Anyway, there isa whole even- 
ing to think it over. 

‘* What do you think of doing?” asks Crosby 
at this moment alittle anxiously. To attack 
Wyndham before them all, downstairs. . . . 
That would be abominable, and yet he would 
hardly put it beyond her. 

‘“*Ah! that lies in the future,” says she. She 
rises languidly from the chair into which she 
has sunk and smiles at him. “I am afraid I 


am keeping you from your other guests.” 

‘** Not at all, not at all,” says Crosby amiably. 
‘* You are keeping me only from my man, and 
my tie, and the rest of it.” 

He bows himself hurriedly, but amiably, out 
of the room. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 

“ Where jealousle ie the jailour, many break the prison, 
it opening more wayes to wickedness than it stoppeth.” 

It is indeed perilously near the dinner hour ! 
Mrs, Prior, after a few words with Josephine— 
who had evidently had her dainty ear applied 
to the key-hole, and whois distinctly sulky— 
had gone downstairs and into the smaller 
drawing room, where she finds a group on the 
hearth-rug gathered around a little, but 
friendly autumn fire, discussing all in heaven 
and earth. They have evidently come down to 
earth as she enters, because the name of Susan 
Barry is being wafted to and fro. 

**Oh! she’s lovely—lovely !” Lady Forster is 
saying with enthusiasm. ‘Such eyes, and 
with such a funny expression in them some- 
times; sometimes when she isn’t so dread- 
fully in earnest, as she generally is. After all, 
perhaps the earnestness is hercharm! She is 
certainly the very sweetest thing—George!” 
She turns, looks around her, and finding 
Crosby not present, laughs and makes a little 
gesture with her hands. ‘‘George will never 
be able to go back to his niggers!” In her 
heart, being devoted to her only brother, she 
hopes this will be the case. 

‘*I€ you don’t take care she will marry your 
brother,” says Miss Prior from her low seat. 
She is protecting her complexion from the light 
of the big lamp near her by a fan far bigger 
than the lamp. 

* Well, why not?’ says Lady Forster, who 
detests Josephine. 

“A girl like that—a mere nobody—the 
daughter of an obscure country parson.” 

‘Oh! not so very obscure,” says Lady Mu- 
riel in her gentle way. ‘Mr. Barry is very 
well connected ; I have met some of his people.” 

‘“*Still—hardly a match for Mr, Crosby.” 
Josephine waves her fan lightly, yet with a 
suggestion of temper. Her mother, who has 
subsided into a seat, listens with an interest 
that borders on agitation to the answer to this 
speech. On it hangs her decision about the 
girl at the Cottage. If Crosby's people support 
Crosby in his infatuation for that silly child at 
the Rectory, then—nothing is left to Josephine, 

“Do you know,” says Lady Forster, ‘‘ I don’t 
feela bit like that. Let us all be happy is my 
motto. I think,” thoughtfully, ‘I am not 
sure, mind you, but I think if George wanted 
to marry a barmaid or something like that, I 
should enter a gentle protest. But if he has 
set his heart on this delightful Susan . 
Isn't she a heart, Muriel? Such aducky child.” 

‘*I thought her delightful, and her brother 
too,” says Lady Muriel, laughing at Katherine's 
exaggerations. ‘She is decidedly pretty, at 
allevents. Even more than that.” 

‘Ob, a great deal more,” says Captain Len- 
nox, who has come into the room with some of 
the other men. 

“And of very good family, too,” says Lady 
Millbank, who is dining with them. The 
Barrys, as has been said, are a connection of 
hers, but always up to this—on account of 
their poverty— scarcely acknowledged, and 
kept carefully in the shade. But now, with 
this brilliant chance of a marriage for Susan, 

she is willing to bring them suddenly into the 
fuller light. 

“But penniless!” puts in Josephine care- 
fully. 

**Ah! what do pennies matter?” says Lady 
Forster sweetly, but with a faint grin at her 
husband, who is near her. He, too, feels small 
affection for the stately -'osephine. ‘‘ And if 
George fancies her—why, it will keep him from 
marrying a squaw. They don’t call them 
squaws in Africa, do they? Something worse, 
perhaps?” 





Zulu, anyway. What do you think, Billee 
Taylor?” to her husband. ‘Isn't Susan nicer 
than a Zulu woman?” 

“I’ve not had much experience,” says Sir 
| William lazily. ‘* But I daresay you're right.” 

‘*But listen! Isn’t it better for George to 
marry Susan than to goout there again, and 
perhaps give you a sister-in-law ‘mit nodings’ 
on her?” 

‘It’s very startling,” says Lennox. 

“Take time, Billy, before answering: you 
might commit yourself.” 

** Really the question is,” says Josephine, in 
her cold, settled way, ‘whether it would be 
wise to encourage a marriage so distinctly one 
sided in the way of advantage as that between 

‘* Yee, yes, yes,’ interrupts Lady Forster im- 
patiently. ‘‘But if George goes away again I 
have a horrid feeling that he won't come back 
atall. You see he is too much one of us, to 
bring into our midst a dusky bride. And men 
have married out there. And if he likes this 
charming child, and she likes him. ... . 
People should always marry for love, I think, 
eh, Billee?” turning to her husband. 

“IT always think as you do,” says the wise 
man. 

‘* Billee Barlow! What an answer!” She 
looks aggrieved, and throws up her little 
dainty fairy-like head. ‘‘Do you think Id 
have married you if I hadn’t—liked you?” 

“Was that why you married me?” asks he. 

laughing, and bent on teasing her. 


sad Fi **T don't 


She turns her back on him. 








| When Travelin g 


Whether on business or on pleasure bent, 
an up-to-date Snap Shot Camera is what 
you most require, enabling you to obtain 
LASTING IMPRESSIONS of the most 
beautiful spots visited. It is really a ne- 
cessity. No language can explain as well 
as photographs. Full directions, pricg® 
&c., can be had trom 


F. A. MULHOLLAND & CO. 


I, Malcolm MoBaln, Merchant Tailor, 31 Queen street 
weet, Toronto, do certify that Br. Carson’s Stomach 
Bitters cured me of dytpepela I believe it to be the 
beet medicine for all Stomach and Liver troubles. 


At all Bruggisis. Price 5éc. 


MRS. TODD'S 


NATIVE ENGLISH GINGER BEER 


A Very Delicious Beverage 
Everybody Likes It 
IN PACKAGE8-—26c. EAGH 
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know why I married you except—that you 
were the biggest duffer in Europe!” 

Forster roars. 

“['m glad I’m the biggest,” says he. ‘‘It’s 
well to be great in one’s own line,” 

“ Well, that’s where it is,” says Lady For- 
ster, returning with perfect equanimity to the 
original subject. ‘And if it comes off, Susan 
will be a perfect sister-in-law. One has to 
think of oneself, you know ! And what I dwell 
on is, tnat I'll have the greatest fun bringing 
her outin town, I’ve thought it allover. She 
will have @ regular boom ! There won't be a 
girl next year in it with her. I know all the 
coming debutantes, and she could give them 
miles and beat them.” 

Miss Prior laughs curiously, and Lady For- 
ater looks at her. 

“ You think?” 

“That you are the most disinterested sister 
on earth, or——” 

“ Well?” : 

“The most selfish,” 

Lidy Forster, who is impetuous to a fault, 
makes &@ movement as if to say something 
crushing—then restrains herself. After all, it 
is her brother’s house—this girl is her guest. 

“Oh, not selfish!” says she sweetly. “ I 
have a strange fancy that George adores her.” 

“Sorange fancies are not always true,” says 
Miss Peior. ‘Sir William, do you agree with 
Katherine about this adoration ?” 

Sir William shrugs his shoulders, 
should he know? 

“Oh, Billee’s a fool?” says Lady Forster, in 
her plaintive voice. ‘‘Aren’c you, Billee?” 

“My darling! You forget I married you,” 
says Forster in his tragic tone, whereat she 
rolls her handkerchief into a little ball and 
throws it at him. 

Mrs. Prior, who had sat on a lounge near the 
door listening silently to this converezation, 
now makes up her mind. There is nothing to 






















How 

Wallie—Say, aaa 
ne a oy e 
Wallie— 


and painfully aware that it is not 
Denison or Enid or Mrs. Aintree or Guy who is 


ting pearls of pessimistic wisdom in their 
mouths. And the chances are that if the 
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bs hoped from Crosby! To-morrow, then, she 
wili see this ‘‘ tenant” of Paul’s, though all the 
guardians and chap2rones in Europe rise up to 
prevent her. 

‘But are you really sosure that your brother 
isin love with Miss Susan?’ asks Lennox of 
Lady Forster inalow tone, unheard by the 
others. 

‘‘No, I'm not!” declares she, with astound- 
ing frankness, ‘‘I only wanted to be a tiny 
bit nasty to Josephine, who I’m sure has her 
eye on him in case another complication fails. 
No indeed"”—sighing—‘‘no such luck. Wan- 
derers like G2orge are like confirmed gamblers 
or drunkards, or that sort of extraordinary 
p3rsou, They are beyond cure. I'm sure that 
in spite of all that pretty Susan’s charm; he 
will go back to his nasty blacks and his lions, 
and his general tomfoolery.” 


(To be Continued.) 





Books and Authors. 


Mr. E-nest Heaton, B.A., has had issuad from 
The Week Pablishing Co. (L‘d.), a little book 
in which he grapples with Canada’s Problem. 
Since receiving it I have not had time to read 
it, but a five-minute giance through its pages 
has convinced me that it is well worth the at- 
tentive perusal of thoughtful people. After 
giving it the careful reading which its contents 
deserve, a further reference will be made to it. 





The curiosity of the British public is stirred 
by the announcement that Mr. Lane will soon 
issue @ new volume of poems by Frederick 
Tennyson. Mr. Tennyson is theeldest son of 
the family of which the laureate was the third 
born, and hence cannot be far short of ninety. 

According to an English authority Herr 
Nordauis now at work upon anovel. He is 
not going to write another philosophical work 
for some years, we learn. He does not want, 
he says, to be nailed down to any specialty. 
When the novel is finished he is going to write 
a play, and after that perhap3 another novel. 
Hs began writing, we are told, when he was 
twelve years old, and was writing for money 
at fourteen. 





Mme, Anna Seuron, who was Count Tolstoi’s 
housekeeper for ten years, has been showing 
up the count in an Italian journal. The laay 
does not mince her words, and boldly declares 
that he preaches better than he practices ; that 
‘ his philanthropy is no more above suspicion 
than his vegetarianism ; he is readier with ad- 
vice than with more substantial help, and 
iustead of bread has been known to offer his 
workmen readings from his works, during 
which they forgot their troubles in refreshing 
s'umber.” 





To a moderate degree The Green Carnation 
proved a sensation. Not that anybody thought 
that literature was advanced in the slightest 

xtent by Mr. Highens’ effort to produce some- 

hing out of the ordinary, or that the 
moderately intelligent reader believed that 
‘‘ gmartness” cannot be easily carried to the 
point of weariness. But there was a mild 
stimulant in the reflection that the author 
was lashing society with a whip of scorpions 
and there were not wanting those who 
imagined that they read between the 
lines and recognized many familiar faces in 
the caricatures. Mr. Highens has further 
contributed to literature and in his novel An 
Imaginative Man he has been pleased to pur- 
sue the line of thought developed by the little 
flutter over The Green Carnation. The hero 
isa morbidly constituted fellow with a craze 
for whatever he may fancy to be difficult to 
understand. In pursuit of this aim in life he 
marries a young woman who has puzzled him. 
As soon as he discovers that his wife is, after 
all, easy to comprehend, his love for her—if he 
had any—vanishes, Then the story shifts tothe 
winter trip to Ezypt and begins and absurdly 
ends with the man’s devotion to and adoration 
ofthe Sphinx. The tone of the book is so ridi- 
culously pessimistic, the characters in the 
main are so uninteresting, either in their 
gentle dullness or in their exaggerated mor- 
bidness or wickedness, and the action of the 
Story is so slight that An Imaginative 
Man demands the most superficial treat- 
ment. Mr, Highens has the fault of a certain 
Class of writers recently developed in assum- 
ing that people carry on a conversation in 


epigrams. The reader is ‘‘ epigrammed” 
to death. Long before the first hundred 
Pages are concluded he is _ perfectly 







reader k2eps on at all it is not because he is 
really interested in the story, but because he 
is curious to see how long the author can 
moralize to so little purpose, And he is not 
surprised to find that it is sustained to the 
end, a most impotent and lame end by the 
way, a fitting conclusion to astory withouta 
plot, without a pleasant suggestion and with- 
out a character of positive strength or personal 
worthiness, 





Arthur Orton, the butcher of Wapping who 
passed himself off as Sir Roger Tichborne, has 
now confessed the fraud for which he under- 
went the punishment of fourteen years in 
state prison. The most dastardly act of this 
impostor was that he attacked the honor of 
Sir Roger’s bride, with whom he claimed to 
have been unduly intimate. This act cost the 
impostor many sympathiz:rs. People argued 
that the man who would ruin the reputation 
ofa _woman, though a large estate were at 
stake, could not be of novle descent. 

Speaking of Mr. Smalley’s Studies of Men, 
The Spectator says: ‘There is a prejudice 
against articles republished from the news- 
papers—often a very mistaken one. Take the 
present work. It would have been a great pity 
if Mr. Smalley had allowed these very interest- 
ing personal studies to perish as things only 
perish in a bound volume of a newspaper—there 
is no lethal state more complete than that, in 
the whole world of letters—merely because he 
wrote them for the New York Tribune, They 
are quite as good, both as regards manner and 
matter, as the stuff that ordinary books are 
made of. The English public gets a great ad- 
vantage in being able to read these incisive 
and yet thoroughly just and good-tempered 
criticisms of our public men. Outside opinions 
on political characters are always interesting 
and useful.” 


R. D. Blackmore, the novelist, whose new 
volume is to be the book of poems entitled 
Fringilla, which Mr. Matthews is to publish, 
made up his mind originally to storm fate as a 
poet, and not as a novelist. His first five 
books were all poems. His novel, Clara 
Vaughan, did not come out till he had been 
pub'ishing for ten years. Mr. Blackmore is 
not, as is popularly supposed, a West-Country- 
man. He was born at Longworth, in Berk- 
shire, and his connection with Devonshire 
began when he was sent to Blundell's famous 
school at Tiverton, from which he proceeded 
to Exeter College, Oxford. 





Dean Farrar’s publishers have issued an 
interesting announcement about the circula- 
tion of his books. His Life of Christ has now 
passed into its twenty-third edition. The Life 
and Work of S:. Paul has reached its twentieth, 
while nine thousand copies of The Early Days 
of Christianity have been sold. These are only 
library editions, and do not include illustrated 
and popular issues. 


Concerning the new book on the life of Adam 
Smith, by John Rae, The Atheneum re- 
marks: “It is not easy to do justice to 
the merits of Mr. Rae's work. In | 
treatment—its balance, its fine reserve | 


talking, but Mr. Highens himself, who is : 
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lend me five dollars, will you? 
ah fellah, I was just going to ask the favor of you, 
Is that so? Well, great minds often flow in the same direction, you know, 
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Father and Son Cured. 


The Village of Whitechurch Developes a 
Sensation. 


The Father Attacked With Rheumatism and 
the Son With St. Vitus Dance—A Story That 
Can be Vouched For by all the Neighbors. 

From the Wingham Advance. 

Mr. Joseph Nixon is the proprietor of the 
only hotel in the village of Whitechurch, and 
is known to the whole countryside as a man 
who thoroughly understands his business, and 
a jovial companion as well. It is well known 
in this part of Oatario that Mr. Nixon’s hotel 
was destroyed by fire, but with that energy 
which is characteristic of him he quickly set 
to work to rebuild, His story, as told a re- 
porter of the Wingham Advance, who recently 
had occasion to visit his hostelry, will prove of 
interest. ‘I was helping to dig out the celler,” 
he said, ‘‘ and in the dampness and cold I con- 
tracted rheumatism, which settled in my right 
hip. It got so bad that I couldn’t sit in a chair 
without doubling my leg back at the side of the 
chair, and I couldn’t ride in a buggy without 
letting the affected leg hang out. I suffered a 
great deal more from the trouble than anyone 
who has not been similarly affected can 








I was helping dig out the cellar.” 


imagine. How I was cured is even more in- 
teresting. One day I saw a neighbor whom I 
knew had rheumatism very bad, running down 
the road. I called him and asked what had 
cured his rheumatism. Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills he promptly replied, and that determined 
me to try the same remedy. Well, the result 
is Pink Pills cured me, and that is something 
other medicines failed to do, I don’t know 
what is in them, but I do know that Pink 
Pills is a wonderful medicine. And it is not 
only in my own case,” continued Mr, Nixon, 
“*that I have reason to be grateful for what 
the medicine has done. My son, Fred, about 
twelve years of age, was taken with an attack 
of cold. Inflammation of the lungs set in and 
as he was recovering from this, other compli- 
| cations followed which developed into St. 
Vitus dance, which got so bad that he could 
not possibly stand still, We gave him Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, with the result that he is 
now thoroughly cured, and looks as though he 
had never had a day’s sickness in his life, and 
if these facts, which are known to all the 
neighbors, will be of benefit to anyone else, 
you are at liberty to publish them.’ 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a specific for all 
diseases arising from an impoverished condi- 
tion of the blood or a shattered condition of 
the nervous forces, such as St. Vitus dauce, 
locomotor ataxia, rheumatism, paralysis, sci- 


proportion—as well as in the interest of | 4tica, the after effects of la grippe, loss of appe- 


its subject-matter, the book is alike ex:ellent, 

The light which is thrown upon the mental 
development of Adam Smith is just such and 
so much as we at this moment peculiarly need.” 





An ingenious medical application of the *‘ put- 
a-penny-in-the-slot” system has been intro- 
duced in England, according to The Lancet. 
‘“‘The machine is figured in the likeness of a 
man, and reduces specialism to a fine art, for 
instead of the one or two slots which the car- 
nal and earthly sweetmeat or cigarette ma- 
chine bas, this is provided with slots corres- 
ponding to every member of the body, Has 
anyone a headache? Oa inserting acoin into 
the slot in the head the machine, after due con- 
sideration, hands out a prescription for the 
evil in question. The machines do not make 
up medicine, but the address of the nearest 
druggist is given.” J. R. WYE., 








Lot’s Wife 


Would dissolve into tears could she see the 
Windsor Table Salt. So pure, so sparkling 
and so uniform. Solubla and never cakes. 
Ask your grocer for it. 





She—I presume the country editor's path way 
is not strewn with flowers? He (pleasantly)— 
No, not exactly; but we stumble on a bushel 
of potatoes occasionally, or a cord of wood. 








tite, headache, dizziness, chronic erysipelas, 
scrofula, etc. They are alsoa specific for the 
troubles peculiar to the female system, correct- 
ing irregularities, suppressions and all forms 
of female weakness, building anew the blood 
and restoring the glow of health to pale and 





Sandy—Gosh, Bill, it’s hot, ain’t it? 
Bill— Yes, it takes all der energy out of a feller. 
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sallow cheeks, In the case of men they effect 
a radical cure in all cases arising from mental 
worry, overwork, or excess of any nature, Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills are sold only in boxes 
bearing the firm’s trade mark and wrapper 
(printed in red ink), and may be had of all 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr, Williams’ 
Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont., or Sche- 
nectady, N.Y., at 50 cents a box, or six boxes 


all over to see if he was injured. The man of 
cloth also got upon his feet. 

‘*Look here !” exclaimed the doctor, ‘‘ what 
on earth do you mean by inviting me to ride 
behind a horse like that? ” 

“Well, you see,” gasped the jovial cleric, 
‘luckily there are no bones broken; but when 
breaking in a beggar like this I like to have a 
doctor with me!” 








Westminster Abbey 
is the sepulchre of England’s greatest dead, 
but equally noted is Westminster Tobacco, put 
up in half-pound tins by G. W. Muller, 9 King 
street west, 


Truth. 

A young man, in an outing shirt and straw 
hat, was wheeling a baby-carriage back and 
forth along the pavement in front of a certain 
flat in Brooklyn. The hot afternoon sun poured 





Protessional Amenities. 


pitilessly down upon him and he was as angry Truth. 
as any man in the city. Dr, Killem (indignantly) — What do you 
‘“My dear,” came a voice from the upper | think? Shrouds, the undertaker, offered me 


twenty per cent. on all the business I would 
put in his way. 

Dr. ee (dryly)—You'll be a rich man yet, 
Killem ! 


window of the house, 

**You go to thunder!” he shrieked back. 
‘*Let me alone, can’t you?” And he went on 
wheeling and mopping his face. 

An hour later the same voice came from the 
same window in earnest, pleading tones: 





Bachelor—I am told that a married man can 
live on half the income that a single man re- 
quires, Married man—Yes. He has to. 


GOOD MILK 


is what everybody is looking for 


for $2.50 
Enough to Provoke a Saint. 


** George, dear!” 

‘* Well, what in the deuce do you want?” 
shouted. ‘* Have the water-pipes burst ?” 

** No, George, dear!” wailed the voice ; “the 
water-pipes are all right, but you've been 
wheeling Lottie’s doll all the afternoon. Hadn’t 
you better let baby have a turn now?” 

This was last week, but George is still in the 
hospital pending an examination as to his 
sanity. 





he 





Prepared For Emergencies. 
Pearson's Weekly. 
A clergyman well known for his iove of 


Toe ‘“Reiodeer” Brand Condensed Milk must be pro- 
** horseflesh ” was driving through a country 
| 


nounced of excellent quality and In every respect satis- 


village the other day, breaking in a new horse, | '#tory- 


when he overtook a doctor of his acquaintance 
on foot. 

“Jump in, doctor,” he cried, pulling up. 
**T’ve got a horse here that it is a perfect treat 
to sit behind.” 

The doctor jumped in, and the parson drove 
off. 

The horse was ‘‘atreat”’ in the sense of speed 
and skittishness, and presently stood stock-still 
and shot both hind legs underneath the trap, 
splitting it to pieces and throwing out both 
the occupants, The Truro Condeneed Milk, ‘‘ Reindeer” Bsand, hae been 


The doctor jumped to his feet, feeling himself | #98!yz2d by our Chemist, and found superior to the fam- 
| ous Swise products. 


DR. ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, 
Analy. Sanit. Inst., London, Eng. 


Iam satisfied that the original milk from which the 
“Reindeer” Brand is prepared is of unusual richness. In 
point of fisvor, color and consistency it leaves nothing to 
be desired. 


DR OITO HEHNER, 
Hon. Sec. of Soo’y cf Pab. Analyste, London. Eng. 





PROFESSOR JAMES W. ROBERTSON, Dominion Dairy 
Commilesion, says: 
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Summer Needlework 
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Barbour’s Prize Needle 


Barbour’s Prize Needlework Series, No. 3 
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6c. for the set of 12 Dolls. 


THOMAS SAMUEL & SON 
8 St. Heien St., Montreal 
22 Wellingtemn St West, Terento 
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YONGE & COLLEGE—Eotrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children’s @utfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Obildren’s Dreseee—all ages. A full assortment of Ba 
Linen. Ohildren’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear 
ways in stook. 

Iss PLUMMER, Modiste 
Reem 28, Oddfellews’ Buildin, 
Qor. Yonge and OColiege Streets. 
Mise Plummer will be in Europe during July and August. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESORIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. **isi'pstes,2* 


eenatneiee. Telephone 545. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
erated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
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«‘Saturday Night”? Out of Town. 





Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to [Muskoka this summer? 


Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 


to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
asc. a month. 










In the Open Air. 





HOULD acricketer be allowed to 
play with more clubs than one? 
This is the question raised for 
discussion at present, and 
opinion so far seems against the 
proposition. To say, however, 
that members of the Toronto Club are the 
offenders is not borne out by the facts, for I do 
not think that any prominent member of that 
club has this year played with any other city 
team against an outside eleven. Before de- 
ciding that a man shall only play with one 
club in the friendly game of cricket, it is well 
to study the effect of sucharule. This year, 
for instance, Mr. A. H. Collins, while still re- 
taining his membership in the Toronto Club, 
has joined Parkdale and has played almost en- 
tirely with that club. Mr. W. E. Dean of 
Parkdale, on coming home from McGill Uni- 
versity for his vacation, joined not only his 
parent club but the Torontos, in order to get 
as much cricket as possible during his holidays, 
Many players can only escape from business 
Saturday afternoons, and if we tie students and 
men of leisure so that one man can play only 
with one club, they will naturally all join the 
club that can offer the greatest number of fix- 
tures. The number of week-day matches 
would decrease; the cricket strength of 
this city would not be so well distributed 
as now. Outside players are seldom called 
into requisition unless difficulty is experi- 
enced in gathering up an eleven. A few 
years ago games were constantly being can- 
celled at the last minute, which out-of-town 
teams found very aggravating. Perhaps no 
prominent cricketer should be allowed to 
play under an assumed name with an eleven 
in which his presence would not be suspected. 
This is the real grievance. Most cricketers 
like to meet good players, but it is very trying 
for an outside eleven to find itself beaten by 
some giant of the game belonging to another 
club, and then to see that his bowling and bat- 
ting are credited to some name never heard of 
before—as though the visitors had been routed 
by some nobody never heard of before or after. 
It is all right for a man to adopta cricket 
name, but to use an alias only when he makes 
a duck, or when he plays outside his own 
eleven against out-of-town teams, is objec- 
tionable. 





selection. He could qualify as a professional 
baseball outfielder. 


Chicago has some of the finest sportsmen in 
America, a statement that will be endorsed by 
the people in the Bay of Quinte district, where 
the cricketers, captained by Mr. Helliwell, 
made a tour-a few weeks ago, and also by the 
gentlemen who, captained by Mr. C.S. Hyman 
of London, visited Chicago acouple of weeks 
ago. The Wanderers of Chicago are now 
touring Ontario, and the games are arousing as 
much interest as the visit of the Pailadelphians. 
When Mr. Hyman’s team played the Wanderers 
in Chicago, the Canadians only won by one run. 
The statement made ina press despatch that 
the Wanderers tried to kill time in order to 
make that game a draw, greatly provoked the 
Canadians, it being a most uncalled-for .libel 
upon men who proved themselves perfect 
sportsmen. So far from delaying the game the 
Wanderers were excessively fair, and when a 
wicket fell the next batsman was not only 
ready, but ran out to the wicket, and the last 
three men were retired in four minutes, just 
as time was called. Tne Wanderers possess the 
true cricket spirit and are vastly welcome. 
They play Chatham, London, Paris, Rosedale, 
Toronto, Guelph, Berlin and Stratford. The 
tourists arrived in Toronto on Thursday night 
to play Rosedale on Friday and the Toronto 
Club to-day. It is to be hoped that large 
crowds will witness these games. 


Last year the Rosedale and East Toronto 
Cricket Clubs played a game of baseball, and 
the former won. The game was due to the en- 
thusiasm of Mr. G.S. Lyon of International 
cricket fame, who has had a great fancy for 
baseball ever since he played third base for the 
Petunias of this city against the Sweet Peas 
of Hamilton in 1892. In that year he succeeded 
by a series of fortunate happenings in scoring 
a run and in catching a fly, and all summer he 
has been trying to catch Manager Chapman's 
eye. Of late, life has been made unbearable for 
the Parkdale cricketers by the frequent chal- 
lenges received to play against the nine that 
vanquished East Toronto last season, and Tues- 
day evening nine cricketers from the flowery 
suburb, after having the rules read to them, 
faced the flushed and arrogant victors. The 
result,as might be expected, favored the trained 
men from Rosedale, the score being 22 to 12. 
This outcome was due, not to the superior play 
of the Rosedalians, I am given to under- 
stand, but to an entirely extraneous and un- | 
thought-of cause. The Medical Health OMicer | 
was responsible, and not the ostensible victors, ! 
who split the sky with their cries of triumph, 
nor the umpire, who sprung intricate rulings 
upon the simple Parkdalians—the Medical 
Health Officer, Dr. Sheard, is responsible, 
because a year ago, fearing an epidemic of 
small-pox, he sent out men through the West | 
End with vaccine points and Messrs. Hall, 
Collins and Black, the Parkdale outfielders, | 
being vaccinated, could not catch anything. | 
This is the excuse filed by the vanquished | 
nine. They further claim that the ball sup- 
plied by Mr. Lyon was an eccentric sphere, | 
very different in its habits from the circum. | 

j 


After careful deliberation I have decided that 

I should like to see the following players 
selected to play for Canada against the United 
States next month: Messrs. F. W. Terry 
(capt.), P. C. Goldingham, J. M. Laing, D. W. 
Saunders, M. Bristowe, J. Horstead, A. G. 
Chambers, G. S. Lyon, W. E. Dean, W. R. 
Wadsworth and A. F. R. Martin. It is not 
likely that the team will be chosen as above, 
for opinions differ very decidedly as to the 
jualifications of various men, and the Associa- 
tion committee when it meets may possess 
fuller information in regard to outsiders than 
an individual can have. Mr. H. G. Wilson of 
Winnipeg is well thought of ; Messrs. Acland 
and Turton of Ottawa, Mr. Auden of Lennox- 
ville College, and others at some distance will 
be considered. Batting has greatly de- 
veloped in Canada this year, while bowl- 
ing has, to say the least, notimproved. This 
brings Mr. Gillespie of Hamilton into view 
and Mr. Kenny of Chatham, and Mr. W. H. 
Cooper of Trinity. Another who will stand a 
good chance of getting a place on the team is 
Mr. Mossom Boyd, while Mr. Wallace Jones 
may arrive home from England in time to play 
in the game if selected. Mr. D. Martin of 
Hamilton must have a pretty good batting 
average. Messrs. A. H. Collins and C, Ligh 
of Parkdale fell off decidedly in scoring during 
July. Inregard to Messrs. Boyd and Gillespie, 
I would say that they do not appear to have 
shown sufficient devotion to cricket to carry 
off honors this season, and good enough as was 
Mr. Boyd's performance in Chicago, the playing 
of one week should not entitle a man to a 
place on the eleven. His average was but 12 
for the week. Of course he has always been a 
sterling cricketer, and may play in such form 
in the important games of the next ten days as 
to warrant his selection. Some think he would 
captain the team well. Mr. Wadsworth has 
been doing little of late, yet he is so apt to bat, 
bowl and field brilliantly that his right to a 
place is unquestioned, Messrs. Chambers and 
Dean are new men and in proposing them it 
may be said that the batting record of the 
former for the season must be overlooked if he 
is ignored. Mr. Dean is a strong, hard, left- 
hand hitter, who, if sent in at the right 
moment by a discreet captain with instructions 
to hit everything right on the nose, might do 
great service. He hasa higher batting average 
than most of those who will be chosen, and 
has got most of his runs against the best clubs 
he has met. In the fleld he can save no end 
of views; he is unsurpassed at any point on 
the green, and in the outfield has no equal 
among those whose names are mentioned for 





spect cricket ball. It is thought that some 
electric contrivance in its inside caused it to | 
veer suddenly to one side as it dropped in | 
the outfield, and Duke Collins seized the ball 
when the game was over, intending to submit 
it for examination to Dr. Ellis, official analyst, 
whose report may not be expected in a few 
days. 


dale on Saturday afternoon. It was a beauti- 
ful innings, after a chance had been given 
when the batsmen had made a couple. Mr. 
Goldingham made 41 and Mr, Laing 36. The 
eleven batted for three hours, and the opposing 
eleven did not get to bat at all. At this time 
of year, with the days shortening and batsmen 


Mr. D. W. Saunders made 106 against Park- | 
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e 
The officials of Parkdale and Chatham Clubs 
have exchanged sincere letters of regret in 
regurd to the anonymous newspaper corres- 
pondence relating to the recent game. 
* 


A correspondent has sent in a very clever 
and humorous, but too lengthy account, of how 
the Jarvis street Baptist church choir defeated 
the Lorne Park residents ina game of base- 
ball. I gather that it was a great game, re- 
plete with incident, sharps and flats. 


The postponed yachting race for the Walker 


in good form, it is little use beginning a game 
cup will likely be sailed on Labor Day. 


The professional bicycle races at Hanlans 
Point to-night, under the electric lights, will 
excite great interest. John S. Johnston may 
be depended upon to show us what he can do. 


The Wanderers’ meet at the Island on Au- 
gust 23 and 24 is sure to develop some racing, 

for the entries already in show a surprising 
| list of fast men, and everyone knows that the 
SCRUTATOR, 


track is fast. 





Dramatic Notes. 





That the Toronto theater-going public are to 
have one of the handsomest places of amuse- 
ment on the continent in the new Princess 
Theater, which is nearing completion, is cer- 
tain. Judging from the extensive preparations 
that are being made, this new play-house will 
equal many of those in New York in point of 
beauty and cosiness, and with such high-class 
attractions as are now booked for the coming 
season should enjoy the success it deserves 
and be a popular society resort. Mr. Frank 
Connelly, who will assume control of the Prin- 
cess as Manager, may be commended to the 
citizens of Torontoin hearty terms. Mr. Con- 
nelly is a young gentleman of exceptional 
ability, having been associated with enter- 
prises of the highest class, and will doubtless 
handle the new theater with activity and 
cleanliness. Mr. Connelly should speedily be- 
come a popular favorite with theater-goers, 
The new house will be opened on Monday, 
September 2, by Mr. Frederick Warde, who | 
will present for the first time on any stage the | 
great drama Runnymede. Mr. Warde’s scenic 
artists were engaged nearly a year on the 
scenery for this production, and the sets are 
said to be exquisite. | 

* 

Those who have seen Percy and Harold once | 

will not miss an opportunity of seeing them ; 





| again, and I think Manager Small has been 


fortunate in securing this pair of eccentric 
comedians to open the Toronto Opera House on 
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Monday evening. Ward and Vokes as Percy 
and Harold are known all over America and 
are talked about, for they have no successful 
imitators, Although they dealin nonsense it 
is so irresistibly funny that no one can resist 
it, and much of their conversation last year 
when here was the most ludicrous I ever heard. 
It was late last season when they came out as 
stars, having previously traveled in vaudeville 
after appearing seven hundred nights in New 
York, and their success was so marked that 
they are putting on a new piece this season. A 
Run on the Bank it is called, and the plot 
seems splendidly adapted for Percy and Har- 
old, These two gentlemen of unlimited nerve 
and experience get possession of the creden- 
tials belonging to two noblemen and proceed 
to make the most of the situation. They 
| meet a rich banker and propose for the hands 

of his two daughters, and thus get control of 

the bank. The depositors become alarmed at 

the eccentric management and a run sets in, 

but all demands are smilingly met, and paid— 

with counterfeit money. The engagement will 
open with a special matinee Monday, and the 
regular matinees will be given on Tuesday, 

Thursday and Saturday. Here is the cast of 
| characters : 


A RUN ON TIIB BANK. 
Lord! Percy Soakup ( Geationen of ua. v -‘* Happy” Ward 


Baron Harold De < limited nei ve and 

Canter. ...... 1 experience. j ea5en Harry Vokes 
3ow Lege, crooked by nature................. Johnny Page 
I i626 cabs ea ASskb es ree eee oe Al Bsiman 


Willle Chase, one of Pinkerton’s best | 
Cnonte Acker, a counterfelter....... J 
Con. Mann, a gentleman of leieure.............. Joe Kelley 
Ready Money, a Bank Ranner | 
Hix Most, s Dynamiter....... potttceeeseeee A. R. Deagan 
Eagle Eye, a Blind Man....... 
Adam Shame, a depositor.... \ 

. ave ct passin . Wil Eo 
Clube R. Trumps, a policeman ( * ant Sees 
Lager Hops, a brewer......... ) 
Barley Corn, a rustic | 
Bill Ecosse, a Bar fy. feet Oyrue Riddell 


evccce Tony Williams 


Nora Mann, a female book azgent.......... Gilbert Learock 
Saesy Moll, a tough girl............ Marguerite Daly- Vokes 
Hasty Writer, a private seoretary........ .... Lottie Moore 
Estelle Shaver.. ‘ \.. ..Emma Berg 
Belle tihaver.... { tho hanker's Ganghtess Picoeee Inez Rea 


Mianie Appoiie.. ) -.--Oora Carlisle 
Carrie Romance. / friends of the family '.Lillian Maynard 


Grace Church... | ... Effis Kamann 
” 


Miss Julia Arthur, the accomplished Hamil- 


ton girl who plays in Sir Henry Irving’s com- 
pany, is now visiting her home in the Ambiti- 
ous City, having come over on the same 
steamer as Hero Hayhurst. Sir Henry Irving 
with his company will open his American tour 
in Montreal on Septemper 16 and playin To. 
ronto the following week. 


Under the management of Davis & Keogha 
new comedy-drama, by R. F. Stephens, entitled 
The White Rat, is being staged to-night for 
the first time in the National Theater, Phila- 
delphia. 








Their Great Freedom. 





TR array —T 


Marigold—You speak of the great freedom 
what do vou mean ? 


Mayflower—Why the freedom of our limbs of course, 








—— 


that you so-called emancipated women enjoy ; 


Just see my present attitude, 
(Copyrighted ) 
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One Hundred Years Ayo. 


A Column of selections from Dibdin, as published in a col. 
lection of rarious Poems and Ballads, 
over a century ago. 





What argufise pride and ambition ’ 

Soon or late Death will take us in tow ; 
Each bullet has got ite commission, 

And when our time’s come we must go. 


Then drink and sing—hang pain and sorrow 
The halter was made for the neck ; 

He that’s now live and lusty—to-morrow 
Perhave may be stretched on the deck, 


There wae little Tom Linstock of Dover, 
Got killed and left Polly in pain : 

Poll cried; but her grief wae soon over, 
And then she got married again. 


Jack Jank wae Ill-used by Bet Croker, 
And 80 took to guzz'ing the stuff: 

Till he tumbled in old Davy’s locker, 
And then he got liquor enough. 


For our prize money then to the proctor, 
Take of joy while ‘tie going our freak ; 

For what argufies calling the doctor - 
When the anchor of life is a-peak ? 


Then drink and sing—hang pain and sorrow, 
The halter wae made for the neck ; 

He that’s now live and lusty—to morrow 
Perhaps may be stretched on the deck. 





LET US ALL BB UNHAPPY TOGETHER. 


We bipeds made up of frail olay, 
Alas! are the children of sorrow ; 
And, though brisk and merry to-day, 

We may all be unhappy to morrow. 


For sunshine’s succeeded by rain ; 
Then fearful of life’s stormy weather, 

Leet pleasure should only bring pain, 
Let us all be unhappy together. 


I grant the best blessing we know 

Ie a friend, for true friendehip's a treasure, 
And yet, lest your friend prove a foe, 

Ob taste not the dangerous pleasure. 


Thue friendehip’s a fi'ms7 affair, 
Thus riches and health are a bubble ; 
Thue there's nothing delightful but care, 
Nor anything pleasing but trouble. 


If a mortal would point out that life, 

Which on earth could be nearest to heaven, 
Let him, thanking bis stare, choose a wife 

To whom truth and honor are given. 


But honor and truth are 60 rare, 

And horns, when they're cutting, so tingle, 
That, with all my respect to the fair, 

1’a advise him to sigh, and live single. 


It appeare from these premises plain, 
That wisdom ie nothing but folly ; 
That pleasure’s a term that means pain, 

And that j>y is your true melancholy. 


That all those who laugh ought to cry, 

That ‘tis fine friek and fan to be grieving ; 
And that, since we must all of us die, 

We should taste no enj2yment while living. 





NOTHING LIK® GROG. 
A plagu’ on those musty old lubbers, 
Who tell us to fast and to think, 
And patient fall in with life's rubbers, 
With nothing but water to drink. 
A can of good stuff ! had they twigged it 
'Iwould have set them for pleasure agog, 
And spite of the rulee 
Of the schools 
‘The old fools 
Would have all of ‘em swigged It, 
And ewore there was nothing like grog. 


My father, when last I from Guinea 
Returned with abundance of wealth, 
Cried : ‘* Jack, never be such a ninny 
To drink,” Said I, ‘' Father, your health ” 
80 I showed him the stuff and he twigged It, 
And it set the old codger agog, 
And he ewigged, and mother, 
And sister and brother, 
And I ewigged, and all of ue ewigged it 
And swore there was nothing like grog. 


T’other day as the chaplain was preaching, 
Behind him I curiously slunk, 
And while he cur duty was teaching, 
As how we should never get dronk— 
I showed him the stuff and he twigged it, 
And it soon set bie reverence agog, 
And he ewigged, and Nick ewigged, 
And I swigved, and all of us swigged it, 
And swore there was nothing like grog. 


Then trust me there's nothing like drinking, 
So pleasant on thie side the grave ; 
It keeps the unhappy from thinking, 
And makes e’en more valiant the brave. 
As for me, from the moment I twigged it, 
The good stuff has so set me agog, 
Sick or well, late or early, 
Wind foully or fairly, 
Helm a-lee or a-weather, 
For hours together, 
I've constantly ewigged it, 
And damme, there’s nothing like grog. 





Since by cutting cf trotes all our glories increase, 

Of war let us eing ; because why ? it brings peace : 

Of hackiog and hewing, in front and In rear, 

Of some kilt by the eword and some dying through fear 


Death alive! what sweet slaughtering and cutting and 
scare, 
Ie it honor you seek, won’s you go to the wars? 
When Death his long scythe bathes in gore to the hilt, 
And whips heads from shoulders eo clever, 
And where, should you have the good luck to be kilt, 
By my soul, you'll be living forever ! 


The army's drawn out, the confasion’s begun, 

While our arms shine so bright that they dazzle the eun ° 
Oh, the glorious sight! but the bsst of the joke, 

The devil a soul are we seeing but smoke. 


Like a will-o’-the-wisp, while our bosome {¢ fires, 

See Glory lead on, over bushes and briers ; 

Pase, begone, hiccius doxius, jaet like cup and ball, 
Now ‘sie here, and now there, and now nowhere at all. 


That war ie delightful then who can deny ? 

To be living forever, ah! who would not die? 

Your fame’s up from the moment i} pute you to bed, 
And you grow a great man by the loge of your head. 





A FADBD CCQUETTE. 


Cella’a an angel ; by her face 
The rose and lily's shamed ; 

The treeses of love's q 1¢een, for grace, 
With hers can ne'er be named. 


The gods, cried one, that face with care 
Formed in thelr best of humors ; 

What pity ‘ties both face and hair, 
Were bought at the perfumer’s! 


Cella hath eworn to love till death ; 
For words 60 fall of blise, 

I could have longed, but for her breath, 
To steal an ardent kise. 


Rapture iteelf is poor and cold, 
'o joy that ehe diecovere ; 
What pity ehe the same has told 

To fifty other lovers! 


Celia le voung, behold her mien, 
Alert from top to toe ; 

My aunt save she wae j x06 fifteen, 
Some thirty years ago. 


Tons youth and beauty's beet delighte 
Sweet Celia are adorning ; 

For she a Venus ie at night, 
A Sybil in the morning. 
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At Bay 


...+ BY WILLIAM BANKS, Jr. 


The gate of the prison in the great city of 
Jetsam closed with a bang, and James Faber, 
to the police authorities, and Magsy, to his 
associates, stood on its outer side, a free man. 
It was a beautiful summer day. It seemed 
to Magsy that he bad never seen so blue a sky ; 
nad never felt so balmy a breeze nor heard the 
pirds sing so sweetly. He laughed aloud. 
Not the harsh, sneering, cynical laugh, char- 
acteristic of the villain of the stage, but the 
‘ha! ha!” of the man whose heart is 


jovial : 
glad. 

Oae year’s incarceration had not told heavily 
upon him. Indeed, the regular hours, the daily 
portion of hard work, and the plain but whole- 
gome food had almost completely restored a 


But it was good to be one’s own master again, 
and he stepped out, toward the heart of the 
city, with 4 swinging stride and whistling a 
rollicking melody. 

No thought of the future bothered him, 
That had been decided during the many long 
hours of solitary confinement, hours during 
which his busy brain had concocted new 
schemes whereby he might, on regaining his 
liberty, immediately resume, with some degree 
of safety, his calling of professional burglar. 

Professional burglar! Many times dur- 
ing his imprisonment Magsy had repeated 
those words to himself, softly and with 
the lingering tenderness of one who 
repeats & compliment paid him by a 
friend. He recalled a time when he had 
been described on the police record as a loafer. 
Again he remembered an occasion when the 
one word “thief” had been inscribed after his 
name; but—and he stopped his whistling to 
laugh with joy at the thought of it—on the 
occasion of his trial for his last offence against 
the law, he had reached the height of his 
ambition. Even now he glowed with pride as, 
in fancy, he heard the Police Court clerk sing 
out his name with its aliases and add thereto 
the magic words, ‘‘ professional burglar.” 

Half an hour's sharp walking brought him to 
asmall street, in a very dingy-looking part of 
the city, and he stopped before a house over 
the door of which was a sign bearing the in- 
scrip:ion, “Terence O'Toole, Boot and Shoe 
Maker.” 

At his knock the door was opened by O'Toole 
himself, who uttered ‘one glad cry, ‘‘ Magsy,” 
and clasping him by the hand dragged him 
into the house, 

The news soon spread that Magsy was home 
again. Magsy, the pride of ‘the District,” as 
the locality was generally known; the man 
who unaided had whipped a policaman in a 
stand-up fight, and who had so often escaped 
the long arm of the law. 

That night an impromptu dance was held in 
his honor at O’Toole’s house. Those who at- 
tended showered their praises and congratula- 
tions on Magsy, and this pleased him greatly. 
But when Mariana, the daughter of the Italian 
who headed the string band which furnished 
the dance music, came to him and said in her 
broken English, ‘*‘ You can no tell what glad- 
ness I have to see you again,’ he was so over- 
joyed that he could not reply. 

When the hilarity was at its height, and the 
absence of one or more of the guests was not 
noticed by those remaining, O'Toole drew 
Magsy into the hallway and there unfolded to 
him a plan by which, with some little hard 
work and the exercise of ordinary care, they 
might make a “‘ great haul.” 

Crouching in the shadows at the foot of the 
staircase, Mariana listened to the men discuss- 
ing the project, and her heart grew sick when 
she heard O'Toole say, ‘‘An’ I'll bring my 
billy an’ you kin carry de pistol. Wecan’t take 
no chances,” 

Then the men went back to the dancers. 

Magsy looked around for Mariana, and not 
seeing her again passed into the hallway, and 
opening the door stood leaning against it, with 
his face turned to the sky. 

There was a slight rustle bshind him, then a 
hand was laid upon his shoulder and he turned 
his head to encounter Mariana’s bold gaze. He 
did not speak to her roughly, as he would have 
done to any of the other women, for, in his 
own way, he loved the girland knew that his 
affection was returned. 

“Well?” he said gently. 

“Ob, Magsy,” she answered, ‘‘I did hear you 
—how you call it—yes, scheme the haul—” he 
flung her hand off roughly and turned on her, 
8c)wling, She continued rapidly, unheeding 
this rebuff, ‘* And I want you to make a say to 
me that you shall not take the pistol.” 

“Curse you,” he almost yelled the words ; 
“ifit was any other woman I’d strangle her. 
You've spoilt the whole business.” 

She shrank back, holding out her hands as 
though to ward off a blow. The man stormed on 
for a few minutes, but the girl made no auswer. 
Exasperated, he seized her by the wrist and 
dragzed her toward him until their faces 
almost touched. 

“Go and tell,” he whispered flercely, ‘‘ go 
and tell the police so’s they can run me in 
again. Leave me pistol behind,” he continued 
contemptuously; ‘‘pretty smart, ain’t yer? 
What cop’s been making love to you?” 

This roused the girl. She drew herself up 
Proudly and answered back sharply enough : 
“You should already know me better. You 
do not know what you say.” 

“My, but you look fine so,” admiringly ; 
“but,” and he scowled again, ‘‘ what are you 
driving at?” 

“Tlove you so, have I not already told you 
often? If someone shall be hurt and you are 
taken away again, what must I then do?” 

It was some time before he replied. When 
he spoke again his voice was strangely gentle. 
“IT won't promise not to take the pistol, but 
I'll promise not to load it, if that will euit you,” 
and immediately he repented his rash speech, 
but his word once given he would not re- 
tract it, 

Mariana was delighted. “1 know,” she said, 
“that you will do what you say. Now come 
and dance with me.” 

At two o'clock one morning, a few weeks 


a 


system run down by exposure and hardship. 


| 
| 


after the dance, Magsy and O’Toole sat on the 
kitchen steps of Sir Henry Evelyn’s city resi- 
dence. They held a brief, whispered consulta- 
tion, the result of which was that, after the 
cellar window had been pried open, Magsy 
entered alone, 

It did not take him long to find his way up 
to the cellar door. Arrived there he opened it 
quietly, and listened closely for a few minutes, 
then passed into the kitchen, From there he 
found his way to the dining-room, where he 
lingered just long enough to flash his lantern 
around it and assure himself that there was 
considerable plate there. Then he passed into 
& room, a combination of a library and study, 
and quietly closed the door behind him. Here 
his examination was leisurely and thorough. 
There were books there by the hundreds, a 
larger library, in fact, than he had ever visited 
before. There were several small tables on 
which were papers, magazines, bric-a-brac, and 
on one some drawing materials and a half- 
finished sketch. Near the window was a 
great easy-chair, and Magsy thought how well 
Mariana would look seated in it. But close 
to the door by which he had entered, was 
the object of his search—a small safe—and 
when he caught sight of it he laughed softly, 
He kneeled before it and examined it closely, 
The examination pleased him; the work 
promised to be easy compared with other 
undertakings of a like nature in which he 
had figured. He set the lantern at a con- 
venient angle on the fizor, put his hand in 
his pocket and—— 

The door opened slowly. With alow cry he 
rose, pulled out his pistol, cursing himself bit- 
terly under his breath as he remembered that, 
true to his promise, he had not loaded it, shut 
off his lantern and waited. 

A young woman, bearing in one hand a 
lighted lamp, entered the room. 

To this day Magsy speaks with awe, and a 
certain amount of admiration, of the pale, 
handsome face, the sweet brown eyes with 
no sign of fear in them, the flowing auburn 
hair, the slight graceful figure, and the ‘‘ beau- 
tiful” clinging dressing-gown which hardly 
covered her pretty feet. 

She turned the light upon him and in mild 
surprise said : 

‘** You are very pale. Are you afraid?” 

** Afraid,” he gasped. ‘My God! lady, if 
this pistol had been loaded I would have shot 
you.” 

‘Then there is nothing to fear,” sweetly. 
** You will not harm me now.” 

For a brief while they gazed at each other in 
silence. Then with a mixture of diffidence and 
eagerness she said abruptly: ‘‘ What a splen- 
did opportunity! Will you pose for me?” 

* What?” 

“Pose. Ah! you do not understand. Allow 
me to draw a picture of yourself.” 

‘““Ha! and give it to the police so’s I'll be 
‘pinched’ again. Not if I know it, young 
lady. You'd better let me tie your hands and 
gag you. I'll do it so’s not to hurt”—in an 
apologetic tone, noticing her startled glance. 

“You will not do it at all,” she retorted 
proudly, and a wave of color swept over her 
face. ‘‘I’m an Evelyn, and should you dare to 
touch me I will arouse the household,” 

The man was too astonished to reply. He 
stared at her in amazed silence and waved the 
pistol idiotically. 

‘*Now,” she continued quietly, ‘‘you need 
not be afraid. Should anyone intrude, I will 
be responsible for your safety. It is so hard,” 
plaintively, ‘‘to find new subjects. Will you 
do it?” 

So 3a," 

‘*That is right,” gaily. 

Something of her spirit seemed to have 
entered his, for he smiled at her good-natured- 
ly, lit the gas, moved the great chair, noise- 
lessly, to the position she pointed out, and 
then assumed an attitude according to her 
directions. 

** Unless I scream, or some other great noise 
is made, no one can hear us,” she assured 
him. 

In the meantime O'Toole sat on the kitchen 
steps in an agony of suspense. Finally, afcer 
what seemed hours of waiting, he slipped 
through the open cellar window. After a few 
minutes of groping through the various rooms, 
he discovered a door-way from which a broad 
stream of light issued. Cautiously he crept 
along until on the threshold of that door, and 
then stopped, for he heard Magsy speaking, 

** Yes, miss, I love her, and I done it to please 
her.” 


** And it probably saved my life,” =o 


said a sweet voice thoughtfully. 

* Yes,” meekly. 

O'Toole pulled his hair to make 
sure that his senses had not deserted 
him; and for the moment he was 
uncertain how to act. Then with the 
billy grasped tightly in his right 
hand he entered the room, 

The girl saw him first and jumped 
from the great chair with a little 
gasp of fear, and !ooked appealingly 
to Magsy. 

‘*Tt's all right, miss,” said the latter 
reassuringly ; “he’s a friend of mine. 
I forgot to tell you that there was 
two of us on this job.” Then turning 
to O'Toole he said, with an assump- 
tion of dignity : *‘ Take a chair, Mr. 
O'Toole.” 

OToole dropped into the nearest 
chair and then turned to Magsy, per- 
plexity and fear written on every 
feature of his face. 

‘Tv’s all right,” said Magsy; “I'll 
explain afterwards.” 

The young woman sat down again 
and took up pencil and sketching 
pad. With some little trouble Magsy 
re-assumed his pose ; body bent for- 
ward, as though about to spring, lips 
slightly parted and eyes wide open as 
in fear, the pistol grasped in the 
right hand, the darkened lantern in 


the left. 


The girl sketched rapidly, pausing now and 
then to glance over her work or make a sug- 
gestion to her model. O'Toole sat in stupified 
silence. Occasionally he looked at Magsy 
with sorrowful eyes, but for the most part his 
gaze rested upon the graceful figure in the 
great arm-chair, but in no way could he arrive 
at any solution of the scene, 

Four o'clock rang. The rattle of a passing 
vehicle reached Magsy’s ear. ‘‘ We must go,” 
he said, 

“Very well,” was the reply. 
finished.” 

Magsy motioned to O'Toole, who rose and 
prepared to follow his comrade, 

‘‘T have forgotten something,” said Magsy, 
almost jokingly ; ‘‘me pardner must be paid for 
the night’s work. It don’t matter about me- 
self.” 

** Will you call and receive payment this 
afternoon?” she asked, 

O’Toole, thoroughly alert now, said ‘‘ No” 
very sharply, but Magsy’s quiet ‘‘ Yes” satisfied 
her, 

She would not allow them to go out by way 
of the cellar, as Magsy, who seemed to be 
aware for the first time of the danger he and 
his companion were in, was anxious to do. 
She again assured him that she would answer 
for their safety. As they passed out the 
kitchen door she whispered to Magsy, ‘‘ Give 
my love to Mariana.” 


O'Toole spoke no word during the homeward 
journey, but at every light they passed he took 
a hurried look at his companion’s face, and 
once or twice shook his head and sighed mourn- 
fally. Magsy also maintained silence. 

In the afternoon O'Toole took Mariana into 
his confidence. He related the circumstances, 
so far ashe knew of them, and concluded by 
expressing the opinion that Magsy was “ clean 
crazy.” 

Magsr, in the meantime, was conversing 
with Miss Evelyn, in the very room 
in which he had posed for her. When 
he left her he carried with him a 
substantial sum of money, which, later, he 
handed to O'Toole, after relating to him those 
incidents of the adventure in which the latter 
had not played a part. Although really pleased 
at the outcome of the affair, O'Toole could not 
forbear remarking significantly, ‘‘ The money 
was nothin’ to what they moight have had.” 


Some months afterward O’Toole read from a 
local newspaper a somewhat lengthy criticism 
of a picture on view at an exhibition by artists 
resident in Jetsam. ‘The picture At Bay,” 
said the article, ‘‘ by Miss Evelyn, is undoubt- 
edly the most striking .work in the exhibition. 
The subject possesses the charm of originality, 
and the picture bears testimony to the care 
and attention lavished upon it by the artist.” 
It then went on to describe minutely that 
scene in the residence of Sir Henry Evelyn, 
which had left such a vivid impression upon 
O’Toole’s mind. When he had read the last 
word of reference to it, O'Toole searched for, 
and quickly found, Magsy, and drew his atten- 
tion to the article. 

That night, accompanied by Mariana, Magsy 
visited the exhibition and they soon stood 
before the picture At Bay. 

‘““Why, it is you,” whispered Mariana 
hoarzely, as she pointed to the central figure 
on the canvas. 

** An’ a blamed good likeness, too,” returned 
Magsy complacently. 

** Yes,” said a voice behind them, ‘“‘it’s from 
life. My model's posing was perfect.” 

Magsy turned with a start. There was Miss 
Evelyn talking with a grave-looking man, 
evidently an artist. She met his gaze and, 
smiling slightly, bowed. Magsy raised his 
hat awkwardly. The grave-looking gentleman 
did not notice this exchange of courtesies, but 
the police officer on duty in the place, who had 
watched Magsy closely from the time the latter 
entered the building, wondered why Sir Henry 
Evelyn’s daughter should bow to a professional 
burglar. 


““T have quite 





The Deaf Man’s Tribute. 





Sometimes clergy men are paid compliments 
that do not carry great value. Itis said that 
Rev. A, John Cleare of the Lord's New Church, 
Elm street, in this city, was last Sunday com- 
plimented in this way. Among the most faith- 
ful attendants at all the services is an old gen- 
tleman who labors under the difficulty of being 
entirely deaf. He never hears a sound during 
service, but watches with the greatest atten- 
tion from beginning to end. When the ser- 
vice had been brought to a conclusion last 
Sunday evening one of the officers of the 
church shook hands with the deaf brother, 
who responded heartily. ‘Our minister 
preached a fine sermon to-night,” he suid. ‘He 
was in fine form—a grand sermon. J almost 


heard him.” 








By the Sad Sea Waves 
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Mabel—Why, Grace, where did you get your bathing suit ? 
Grace—Made it out of an old Columbian postage stamp. Jolly cute, isn’t it? 
(Copyrighted ) 








A Strange Wedding. 


The city clocks chimed nine as the sister in 


plished my heart’s wish. I am happy!” 
There perforce we left her, a human bride 
without a husband, a dead woman with a 


charge of the little chapel of Our Lady of living, yearning soul, whose children will be 
Charity hastened to throw open wide the gates | Poverty, born on the altar of Sacridce, A 
of the high grille dividing an inner chapel front- ‘ 8ttange wedding in truth—even jn this world 
ing the one altar, and to light its many candles, | °f mysteries. F. 

Then the priests filed in, clad in vestments of 
white, and a nun touched the keys of the organ 
and flooded our senses with a wedding hymn. 

They, for whom it was played, advanced, 
two fair young sisters with reverent mien and 
bowed heads, and there standing between the 
seldom opened gates of the sanctuary grille 
they bound themselves to that invisible bride- 
groom, whom having not seen they loved. 

A lighted taper was given each in token of the 
light she must herself be, and when the solemn 
obligations of Chastity, Poverty and Obedience 
were taken, the clothes she will wear in per- 
petuity were handed one by one to the priest, 
who in his turn gave them to the brides, 
who kissed them as precious tokens of the 
coverings of a coveted life. The long white 
gown, the scapular, the underwear, were given, 
and then, over the white linen, the black veil 
was laid upon the head and o’er the face, 
symbolical of the partial wedding rites. Slowly 
it was updrawn by attendant nuns and pinned 
into position. A silver heart was next blessed 
and by a little white cord affixed to the side. 
A rosary of ivory was added, the last posses 
sion possible to the recipient ; the last genu- 
flexion was made, the music which had played A New Kind. 
more and more sadly died down toan echo, Texas Siftings. 
and the brides retreated. | “This is about the time of the year,” said 

Ah, but a very few steps. They knelt again, | Mrs. Watts to her neighbor, ‘that the fishing 
and now the nuns drew completely o’er them, | fever strikes my husband. If he can get out 
with slow, even motion, a black pall, and the | on the banks of some creek and catch twoor 
bell tolled as for a passing soul. three little mudcats in the course of an after- 

The quiet of the little chapel was unbroken j noon, he is perfectly happy.” 
save for its sound, and for the sob; of the} “So he is fond of fishing, then?” 
friends whose love was sensible of loss, A “Fond of fishing! Why, that man is a per- 
shiver eat through my frame. I looked back- | fect anglo-maniac.”’ 
ward and saw God's sunshine. I looked for- 
ward and saw darkness, 

The knell ceased. Hardly had its last rever- 
beration quiveringly died, when the pall was A story is being told of a young lady who 
tossed aside. The young brides stood erect, | found a package of love letters that had been 
dead, forever dead to the world and its original | written to her mother by her father before they 
circle of birth environment, but married to were married. The daughter saw that she 
Him. could have a little sport, and read them to her 

A little later we were in the reception-room mother, substituting her own name for that of 
waiting to interview one of the brides. As we her mother and a fine young man for that of 
waited we pondered. Wee ee thing we had her father. The mother jumped up and down 
seen with our eyes right? Was this consecra- in her chair, shifted her feet, and seemed 
tion, with ite entallment of extraordinarily | terribly disgusted, and forbade her daughter 
strict vows, its cutting asunder of human | to have anything to do with the young man 
natural ties, pleasing to the chosen Bridegroom? who would write such sickening and nonsen- 
Was it reasonable that intellectually cultured | sical stuffto ayoung girl, When the young 
girls should voluntarily cloister themselves be- | lady handed the letter to — anther 46. read. 
= ae ws ce pool —. —— the house became so still that one could hear 
barely be thrust through, and lips could never the arass growing in the backyard. 
more touch lips, however strongly the passion 
of longing might be upon them? Our eyes 
grew moist with apprehension. 

A door behind the iron opened and through 
it, advancing toward us but divided for ever 
from us, she came, smiling a-glad, a wreath 
of white flowers on her black veil. 

A relative stretched forward to embrace her, 
but could not. She bowed her head and sobbed. 

** What, weeping, Nell!” she cried merrily. 
“For shame! for shame! When I am so 
happy and safe. You should laugh and rejoice 





The British Renaissance. 





For Saturday Night. 
The fame of Old England tranecendeth to-day 
The glory and light of the past, 
For nations whilst hearing her claims are revering 
The actors assuming thelr cast. 


The lion aroused with significant grow! 
Glares forth at all foemen afar, 

But who shall now dare, with Lord Salisbury there, 
To waken the clarion of war’ 


The friend of the ‘* Colonies,” Chamberlain’s there, 
Joe Chamberlain, brightest of seers. 

Come! shake, Joseph, shake! May you long live to take 
Your honorable place with your peers. 


And Balfour the bravest and loyalest knight 
Stands armed with the eword blade of speech, 
With Sir Harry James we may couple the names 

Of Hamilton, Goschen and Beach. 


And thus since our Empire’s entrenched with success, 
Oar sovereign illumined from heaven ! 

D minion and ocean will join in devotion 
Of Him who euch good things hae given. 

Auguet 11 1895 W. A. SH8Rwoop 
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A Daughter’s Cruel Joke. 


Wilkesbarre Leader. 








A Long Head. 
N. Y Advertiser. 

Here is a bit of delicious repartee from Law- 
yer Joseph H. Choate of New York. Ata din- 
ner, when Mr. and Mrs. Choate sat at the same 
table, Mr, Choate was asked who he would pre- 
fer to be if he couldn’c be himself. He hesi- 
tated for a moment, apparently running over 
in his mind the great ones on earth, when his 
eye fell on Mrs. Caoate, who was at the other 
end of the table, looking at him with intense 
with me! Must I be a wild animal because} humor and interest depicted in her face, and 
you see me behind a cage, eh?” he suddenly replied, ‘If I could not be myself, 

As we came away an echo of her sweet, I would like to be Mre, Choate’s second hus- 


earnest voice reached us. ‘I have accom-’ band.” 


| 





St. John, N.B, Harbor and Water Front, on the Intercolonial Railway. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN. 


Travel to Southern France, Italy, Egypt, the Nile or 
Palestine during 1895-96 will be unprecedented. Travelers 
should arrange their toure early in order t> secure choice 
of berths and rooms. Sailiogs liste cf all lines, plans of 
steamers, illustrated books, rates, etc., may be obtained 
and berths reserved at any time. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Chief Agent Mediterraucan Lines 
72 Wenge Street, Toronte. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 


en. 
Aller, 3 Sept., 9 s.m. 
Trave, 7 Sep*., 9 a.m. 
Havel, 27 Aug., 9 a.m. Lvhao, 10 Sept., 8 a.m. 
Saale, 81 Aug., 8 a.m, Fulda, 14 Sept., 9 a.m. 
Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. Direct con- 
nection to Havre aud Paris. 8 hours to Barlin. Palatial 


1 t. 
“BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
32 Wonge Street, Teronte 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Parle) 

New York.. Aug. 21, 11 a.m. | Paris....... Sept 18, lla m. 
Paris. ...... Aug. 28 llam | St Louls... Sept. 25, 11 am. 
S\. Louls ....Sept. 4, 11 a m. | New York.... Oot. 2 11 a.m. 
New York. .Sept. 11, 11 a m. | Paris......... Oot. 9, 11 a.m 

RED STAR LINE 

NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Weeternland...Aug. 21, noon | Southwark...Sept 18 noon 
Noordland.....Aug. 28, noon | Westernland..S -pt. 25, noon 
K »nsington. .....Sept. 4, noon | N vordland..... Ort 2 noon 
Friesland...... Sept 11 noon | Kensington....Oct. 9 noon 
International Navigation gompeny 
fer 14, North River. Offi e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
12 Wenge Street. Toronte 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FRBRNGCH LINB 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 
A. FORGET, - R. M. MELVILLE, 


General Agent, in 
New York 834 Adelaide St. E vst. Toronto. 


Spree, 20 Aug., 6 a m. 
Ems, 24 Aug.. 9 a.m. 

















Short Stories Retold. 


Dean Hole tells of an old-fashioned cathedral 
verger, “lord of the aisles,” who, one noon, 
found a pious visitor on his knees in the sacred 
building. The verger hastened up to him and 
said, in a tone of indignant excitement: ‘‘ The 
services in this cathedral are at ten in the 
morning and at four in the afternoon, and we 
don’c have no fancy prayers.” 





The late Sir John A. Macdonald was once at 
a reception, and a bishop from Belgium was 
present. As the party were being escorted by 
a body of men in Highland costume, the for- 
eign bishop, seeing the bare legs and kilts, 
asked why these men were without trousers. 
“It’s just a local custom,” gravely replied Sir 
John; ‘‘in some places people take off their 
hats as a mark of honor to distinguished 
guests ; here they take off their trousers.’ 


Lady Spencer once asked Dr. Warren, her 
medical attendant, whether the minds of phy- 
sicians must not be frequently imbittered by 
the reflection that a diffsrent mode of treat- 
ment might have saved the lives of their pa- 
tients. The doctor thought otherwise. ‘‘The 
balance between satisfaction and remorse 
must,” he said, ‘‘ be greatly in favor of satis- 
faction, and as aninstance of this I trust I may 
have the pleasure of curing your ladyship forty 
times before killing you.” 

o 


At one time the Duke of Wellington’s ex- 
treme popularity was rather embarrassing. 
For instance, on leaving home each day, he 
was always iitercepted by an affectionate mob, 
who insisted on hoisting him on their shoul- 
ders and asking where they should carry him. 
It was not always convenient for him to say 
where he was going, so he used to say: ‘‘ Carry 
me home, carry me home,’’ and so he used to 
be brought home half a dozen times a day a 
few minutes after leaving his own door. 

. 


The lectures of a certain Oxford tutor were 
once reported to be ‘‘cut and dried.” ‘ Yes,” 
said Prof. H. J.S. Smith, the witty mathema- 
tician, ‘‘dried by the tutor and cut by the 
men.” A dispute arose at an Oxford dinner- 
table as to the comparative prestige of bishops 
and judges. The argument, as might be ex- 
pected at a party of laymen, went in favor of 
the latter. ‘‘No,” said Henry Smith, ‘fora 
judge can only say ‘Hang you,’ but a bishop 
can say ‘D——n you.’’ Speaking of an emi- 
nent scientific man, to whom he gave consider- 
able praise, he said: ‘‘ Yet he sometimes for- 
gets that he is only the editor and not the 
author of Nature.” 


A Newcastle bricklayer, who on the death of 
arelative had come into a fortune of a few 
hundred pounds, decided to set up as a master 
builder; and as a commencement entered into 
a contract to erect a small villa. The building 
was started, but our friend soon found that an 
employer’s life is not one of unalloyed bliss, 
An old friend chanced to pass the house one 
morning, and was astonished to find his mate of 
other days wielding the trowel once more, and 
superintending him and the other workmen 
was a strange foreman. The following conver- 
sation ensued: *‘ Why, Jack, lad! Hovo’s this? 
Aa thowt ye was a gaffer noo!" ‘Se aa is, 
man; seaais. But aa syun fund aa wis ne 
use bossin’ the men, se aa detarmined te gan 
to wark agyen mesel and aa’ve hired yon chep 
to lyuk efter us.’ 


. 

Bishop Simpson preached some years ago in 
the Memorial Hall, London. For haif an hour 
he spoke quietly, without gesticuiation or up 
lifting of his voice; then, picturing the Son of 
God bearing our sins in His own body on the 
tree, he stooped, as if laden with an immea 
surable burden, and rising to his full height 
he seemed to throw it from him, crying: ‘How 
far? As far as the east is from the west, so far 
hath He removed our transgressions from us.” 
The whole assembly, as if moved by an irre- 
sistible impulse, rose, remained standing fora 
second or two, then sank back into their seats. 
A professor of elocution was there. A friend 
who observed him, and knew that he had come 
to criticize, asked him, when the service was 
over: ‘‘ Well, what do you think of the bishop's 
elocution?” ‘ Elocution?” said he; ‘that 
man doesn’ want elocution ; he’s got the Holy 
Ghost!” 


In a New York town, which has acolony of 
c lored people, one big darkey was one day em- 
ployed in setting out shrubs on the lawn ot a 
handsome estate. The master of the house 
was nowhere to be seen, and a number of the 
g@ardener’s friends were leaning comfortably 
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on the fence watching the operations. Another 
darkey, driver for a physician living next door, 
looked curiously at this row of spectators, and 
then addressed the doctor, who was just get- 
ting into his buggy. ‘‘Dr. Wilson,” he said 
solemnly, ‘“‘dere’s somebody dead at Massa 
Jones's, sartin sure.” ‘' Dead!” ectoed the 
doctor ; ‘‘no such thing, Cesar. I should have 
heard of it if there had been any illness in the 
family.” ‘* Well, sah,” said Cresar, pointing to 
the row of sable individuals hanging on the 
pickets, “if dere ain’ nobody dead to Massa 
Jones's, sah, den w’at fer is all dis yer mournin’ 
strung along de fence ?” 


At a small railway station in the hilly part 
of Alabama, an old man, carrying a carpet-bag 
and accompanied by his wife, boarded the train. 
They took the first seat, the old lady sitting 
next the window. It was apparent that this 
was their first railway journey. The train 
started and they both looked eagerly fcom the 
window, and as the speed increased, a look of 
keenest anxiety gathered on the old lady’s face. 
She grasped her husband’s arm and said, in a 
voice plainly audible to those about her: ‘‘Joel, 
we be goin’ awful quick. I know ‘cain’c safe.” 
A few minutes later the train ran on toa long 
trestle. With a little shriek of terror the old 
lady sprang to her feet and sized the back of 
the seat in front of her. There she stood, 
trembling from head to foot, staring from the 
window. Meantime the train sped onward 
and was soon once more on solid earth. The 
old lady was quick to note the change. Her 
features relaxed and she sank into her seat 
with the fervent exclamation: ‘‘ Thank good- 
ness! She's lit again!” 





Between You and Me. 


WAS an unsuspected auditor at a discus- 
sion the other day, regarding the amount 
and quility of the deference paid by men 
to women in the United States, com- 
pared with Canada. ‘‘ Weare noted for 
our care for our Women, sir,” said the 

American tourist, with a large emphasis, 
equal to a capital letter,on women. ‘Are you, 
now,” innocently answered the Canadian, whose 
faint touch of brogue betrayed some Hibernian 
associations. ‘‘ Well, we like our own girls 
to be well looked after, and maybe we have a 
way of doing it as constant and effective as 
yours, though we don’t make such a parade of 
it.” ‘You don’t cultivate a chivalrous man- 
ner and a deferential attitude, as you should,” 
said the American tourist judicially. ‘' Well, 
we don’c like too much affectation of that sort, 
Tl allow,” agreed the Canadian. ‘‘ Now, my 
wife positively suffers when she is escorted by 
an American of the full fi:dged, deferential 
variety. She objects to having him wheel 
about and bow like a concierge when he comes 
across her entering a doorway. She has a 
mortal detestation of his protective touch as 
he skips along beside her, when she crosses a 
crowded street, with his arm spread protect- 
ingly behind her. S1e says she won’c beshoo’ed 
across the road like a small gosling. She 
doesn’t like him to take her parasol and open 
it and hold it up for her as she walks. The 
other day she almost scolded her best Yankee 
beau because he violently hurled an importu- 
nate newsboy out of her path with such an 
expression of outraged chivalry that the news- 
boy lauzhed at him, even while he rubbed his 
bruises. In fact, our girls like men to be on 
hand to do thiags when they are asked, but 
any officious protective policy isn’c acceptable. 
Sze?” The American took his cigar from his 
teeth with a good-natured smile. ‘‘Is that 
so?” was all he said to the Canadian, 

“If I were youl wouldn't stand it,” is quite a 
common prick of friendship’s pin. But if you 
were I, you'd do just as I do, naturally. I 
think it isa most happy excuse, calculated to 
do one lots of good, to try sometimes to make 
“you” 1, Anything that puts self in the back- 
ground is salutary, and anything that consid- 
ere and understands others is helpful. Next 
time you are exasperated for your much-tried 
or, in your esteem, over-complaisant friend, 
just give it atrial and see where you'd be—if 
you were someone else. 


* 

If you desire to make up your mind on the 
bloomer question and put all the prosand cons 
in a nutshell, you should take up your station 
at a front window opposite a fashionable 
church on a very rainy Sunday, such as we had 
this week, when the early day was bright and 
promising and the gathering of moisture aloft 
undecided enough to tempt the religious fair to 
risk getting home ia their best clothes before 
the clouds fell. There was a crowd at the 
church, and as we sat watching the teeming 
rain the service concluded and the crowd be- 
gan to emerge, with unwilling and tip-toe 
steps, with pretty hats and frocks and dainty 
white and tan shoes. As they passed on the 
other side maid and matron caught up 
their smart white skirts and quite un- 
consciously gave us an idea of what 
we must expect with bloomers. First 
there came a solid old dame, whose nether 
extremities were positively quite the same 
siza from knees to ankles. The little lady 
gave us ihe keynote by crying, ‘‘Oh, my! 
there's a subject for bloomers.” After that we 
watched with a purpose. Not everyone gave us 
the same chance to imagine them so arrayed, 
but of the doz:ns who did we took careful 
stock, and came to the unanimous decision 
that bloomers would not do. I am sure if 
people possessing pipe-stems for legs, or others 
whose calves roam gaily down t>) their ankles, 
were to vote, as the boys siy, ‘‘on their 
shape,” and bloomers went and came by 
means of a plebiscite, we should not see 
them ia our time and generation. No, never! 


A little story in last week’s papers ought to 
make many a heart throb in sympathy fora 
certain small boy, now an inmate of a prison 
cell. Did you read about him? How a mess 
age came to his jail from his home, telling 
him his father was dangerously ill; how the 
boy saved his extra ration of fat bacon from 
dinner, and therewith anointed himself from 
top to toe, and having passed out his clothes, 
wiggled himself through a tiny square hole in 
his cell door, dressed, and levanted, leaving 
word where he was to be found. The officer 
came after him and found him bathing the 
dear dad's forehead, and the heart of the law, 


Odds and Ends of Fashion 


N infallible method of preserving the 
contour of a shapely throat is to 
gently massage every morning 


that is popularly supposed to be of cast iron, 
was softened at the boy’s filial devotion, 
and for hours the good constable sat 
and waited for the little chap and then 
took him back to his call. Apart from the 
nerve and cleverness of his escape, one sees after one’s bath. Ten minutes 
the thoughtfulness of the message left as to daily spent in massaging the 
his whereabouts, and, above all, the great love | throat, always being careful to rub inwardly 
for the sick man that shines over all. And | toward the front under the chin, and never 
there’s not much wrong with the boy who | outwardly toward the back of the head, will in 
broke jail to nurse and comfort his dying | ashort time produce astonishingly beneficial 
father, and if anyone gets hold of him who | results. I speak with assurance, for I have 
knows the ways of boys and what they need | tried it! : 
to make the best of men, I fancy he’H find it in See eee Gow wee te Poste 0.0 delta 
eats urenin. angle. So next season we may prepare to tilt 
: our chapeaux over our noses and forget we 
4 charming sail and a quaint little port at ever trted to balance those same troublesome 
the end of it was for me on Ssturday when I articles on the last hair of our heads that 
took the Lakeside for Dalhousie. The wide would hold them furthest back from the nose 
beach over there is ideal this summer, for the it now becomes their duty to shield, And this 
lowness of the water has widened it many feet only one short year ago! All the midsummer 
and one can wade away out. You know Dal-| ag in millinery have a decided touch of 
housie, with its row of little shops and dapper autumn in the prevailing touches of black, 
little red hotel all hung with trailing baskets which play so conspicuous and subduing a 
of posies and green, and its ship's cabin, turned part on even the gayest creations, All-black 
into a barber shop, that makes one always think hate are decidedly the most chic head-gears at 
one = ee “ rome nee ee the moment, and it is predicted their vogue 
see little Em’ly smiling from the queer door- 
way. There are lots of little Em’iys on the is assured for the outa sa and winter seasons. 
landing, as the Lakeside rises on the filling | The injurious effects of the tannin extracted 
lock, until one steps ashore quite readily and | ¢-5m tea which is allowed -to stand too long, 
is taken captive by somebody, and tucked into | have ied to the introduction of many contri- 
a dog-cart and borne away to the pretty home | vances for the removal of the noxious portion 
on the edge of the lake, where are harvest | ¢ the otherwise harmless and necessary ad- 
apples and funny stories and ever 80 MADY | junct to our breakfast-tables, But the most 
nice things for tea, and a valise full of fruit to effectual device which we have yet seen is the 
be brought home, for one invariably spoils the Unicus Tea Infuser, consisting of an ordinary 
Egyptians on these raids! Laby GAY. | spoon with a perforated cover—which not only 
entirely dispenses with the necessity for a tea- 
pot, but prevents the stale-boiled taste which 
is too often present with even recently infused 
tea. Oaly those who have used this clever 
little contrivance can guess the difference It 
makes, For holiday use—when acupof decent 
tea in the hotel or lodgings, or when picnick- 
ing, is a priceless boon, the ‘ Uaicus” will be 
especially valuable. The makers of the ‘* Uni- 
cus” have also introduced a mustache spoon— 
named the ‘'Soupette”—which can be in- 
stantly attached to any dessert spoon, and 
keeps the mustache perfectly dry and clean 
during the despatch of soup, a benefit easily 
estimated by those to whom the first course at 
dinner has too often been a season of trial. 


Our autumn dresses promise to be very 
smart and bright in coloring; the skirts are 
growing wider, but are cut on quite a new 
principle. Endless gores of the narrowest 
Hh description form a wheel-like effect, There is 
— Wu wl no doubt that we can look forward to coats, 

. and Iam informed that visits will be in great 
request for elderly ladies, A |pretty service- 
able suit of that soft, subdued tint known as 
vert-de-gris consists of a coat and skirt. The 
trimming is a braiding of black and gold, and 

! the coat is cut in rounded tabs, which are 
| with us once more, not only round, but square 
pointed. Taois is a morning or visiting 
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Out o’ Sight. 





Squeez2r Hardup—There’s no use in buying 
a new straw hat. I'll rub this one with a little 


lemon and put it in the sun to bleach. 
dress, the quiet elegance of its build fitting 


it for almost any occasion. The coat is tight- 
fitting and has that exquisite ‘ailor-made finish 
for which Peter Robinson is famous. O! a 
more elaborate and matronly type is a visiting 
dress in brown cloth trimmed with a narrow 
passementerie of jat and steel. There is a 
stylish waistcoat of violet velvet, and the 
sleeves and shoulder capes are trimmed with 
bands of fox fur. A handsome buckle of 
oxidised silver clasps the waist, giving the 
required slenderness to the figure. A trim 
tailor made gray-green cloth hasa skirt with 
oversewn seams, and a yellow cloth waistcoat 
with white pearl buttons. I counted ten gores 
in the skirt of this costume. The combination 
of gray and yellow cloth looks exceedingly 
smart. A Paris model was composed of one of 
the new winter crepons in black and green of 
an emerald shade, with a bodice of rich black 
silk. This bodice had a somewhat deep-fluted 
basque, lined with white satin, ending at the 
under-arm seams. The front had an emerald- 
green silk waistcoat with graduated cut-steel 
buckles. A shirt of white satin covered with 
cream guipure met the waistcoat half-way 

That’s it. Now I'll leave it there for twenty | down the bodice, which had two curious sq 1are 
minutes, and it will be ‘ out o’ sight.” revers of white satin covered with guipure. 
The sleeves were more moderate than hereto- 
fore, and there was a new collar formed of 
square tabsto this dress. A blue cornflower 
cloth skirt and coat looked extremely stylish 
with bands of tan machine-stitched cloth on 
the skirt and coat. White pearl buttons were 
largely used on this costume, 





ee 


It is certain that loose or semi-fitting and 
tight-fitting coats are to be worn this autumn 
and winter. Sleeves will be more moderate, 
and we are onc3 more threatened with the coal- 
scuttle bonnet. Mantles are stationary. As 
the sales always form a truce in fashion’s pro- 
gress, it is not easy to give more than the 
vaguest outlines as to what is being set in 
store for our winter's beautifying. Much white 
mohair galloon is used to strap the seams of 
alpacas for seaside wear. Braiding and colored 
“piping” are fashionable for serges. Rose- 
pink piping and lining is most effective with 
blue or white serge, 





A pretty bathing-dress is not easily to be 
met with, Of two pretty ones, the firat is of 
Ree dark blue serge, trimmed with white mohair 
Goat—Well, this is a dainty dish. Straw braid. It is made in one, and confined to the 

waist by a deep belt striped with white mo- 


dashed with lemon. Yum-yum-yum! 
(Copyrighted ) hair. White pearl buttons fasten the straps, 
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How Foolish you are 


to make up costumes with 
perishable interlining 


FIBRE CHAMOIS 


wi'l not only g've the stylish stiffness you desire, but will 
keep your skirts and sleeves in their original graceful 
outline till the garment is threadbare. 

It is essential to a bathing gown, as the dampness 
will not injure its stiffness. But don’t expect these good 
qualities in imitations. Find the red label with name 
and number on every yard of Genuine Fibre Chamois. 

No. to is the light weight, No. 20 the medium, No. 
30 the heavy. 
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In Black, Brown, Slate and Cream. All Fast Colors. 
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and a blue and white washing silk handker. 
chief is coquettishly fastened in the hair, ‘The 
next was of red ‘‘anacoste,” or thin serge, ang 
the trimming consists of white braiding. The 
Swiss belt is boned to support the figure, 
Every costume de bain should have one of the 
boned belts, as they produce a trim figure that 
looks very effective. La Mopr, 





Open as Day, 


It is given to every physician, the formula of 
Scott’s Emulsion being no secret ; but no suc. 
cessful imitation has ever been offsred to the 
public. Oaly years of experience and stud y 
can produce the best. 





Self-Respect. 
N. Y. Weekly. 
Mistress (reprovingly)—I saw you throwi 
slops out the back door to-day. me 
New’ Girl (with dignity)—I wouldn’t live 
with afamily wot throwed ’em out th’ front 
door, mum, 








INLAND NAVIGATION, 





UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER ORUISES IN COOL WATER, 

River and Gulf of St. Lawrence.—The iron, 
twin-sorew steamehip OAMPANA, with all modern ao. 
comodations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p.m, 
on Monéay, 193h August, 20d, 16h, 30th September, 
14th, 28th October, for Pictou, N.8., cal at Quebec, 
Father Point, Gaspe, Perce, Summerside, P. E. I, and 
Charlottetown, P. E.I. Through connections to Halifax, 
N.8, 8t. John, N B, Boston and New York. 

New Work, Boston aud Atlantic Coast —The 
well known steamship ORINOOO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern comfo will oruise be. 
tween New York and Q i1ebeo, visiting on, Sb. Joho, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking psesenzors 
only. Sailing from New York 7th August, from ( 19. 
beo 22nd August. Finest trips for health and pleasure 

For tickets and all information apply to BARLOW C.y. 
BERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 

ARTHUR AWERN, Secretary, Q 1ebeo. 
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FOR THE 

MOTHER 
Si” SEX” 
COMPOUND 


‘“‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure, 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhama, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For ‘sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 
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» ERESENTATION 
Ye: RDDRESSES 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
2YA\-H-HOWARD 844 

53° RING (ST. EAST 
) TORONTO 


..» MONUMENTAL... 
D. McINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- 
ments. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. W ite 
us before buying eleswhere. Offise and Showroom—524 
Yonge Streat. Works—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 










Digestion and Improves 
the Appetite ’ B 


Adams’ TUTTI FRUTTI GUM, 


Refuse imitations, 









’ 
Merchants’ Restaurant 
Busiaves men are the best j1d.ee, and they all 
dine at THE MERCHANTS’ RE iTAURANT. 
BARRY MORGAN, Proprictor 
IMPORTER OF WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
6 and 8 Jordan Sireet, Toronto 
427 Best place to lunch and dine. 








H. STONE & SON 


UNDESTAKEGS 


429 Yonge &:_ | 
Cor. Ann 5t. 


Telephone 93! 





el TEL a ONE 9302. 


) UNDERTAKER ( ¥ 


0 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEEBR 
"Phone 5392 699 Queen Bt, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street Eat. 
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The Art Gallery of the Ontario Society of 
Artists is being very much improved. The 
entrance is now at the east end instead of the 
west, and the lighting has been altered for the 
better. The class-rooms will also feel the 
benefit of the change. 


No two pictures at-the World’s Fair received 
as much attention from the general public as 
Mr. Hovenden’s Breaking Home Ties and Mr. 
G, A. Reid’s Foreclosure of the Mortgage, and 
this, not so much from their artistic merite, 
which were great but still surpassed by many 
another there, as because they touched a deep 
chord of human feeling. One of Millet’s tests 
of a picture, we are told, was whether it could 
be understood and felt by one outside the pro- 
fession; its best technical qualities would 
necessarily be appreciated by an artist only. 
The first of these pictures above mentioned 
will be exhibited at the Toronto Industrial 
Fair of 1895; the last we all saw at the same 
exhibition of 1693. 


In a notice of the Royal Academy exhibition 
of the current season, the London Academy 
says of one of the pieces of sculpture: ‘‘ Mr. 
Bertram Mackennal’s quotation, ‘For she 
sitteth ... on aseatin the high places of the 
city,’ renders it unnecessary to characterize 
further the motive of his nude female figure 
seated on an elaborately adorned throne, A 
type of lust, as distinguished from the higher 
passion, she appears with proud and defiant 
mien, trampling winged love at her feet, and 
proffering to the by-stander the rose of sensual 
delight. This work is a curious example of 
that method which strives to render a concep- 
tion imaginative, mainly by piling up strange, 
mystic adjurcts asa stimulus to the imagina- 


tion.” 







‘Thar certainly wuz a parade advertised in 
th’ Daily Growdown. But I don’t see it, 
Wonder where ’tis?” 


* 

In the same notice a bronze group, entitled 
Mother and Child, by Mr. George J. Frampton, 
is spoken of as ‘‘a bold attempt to obtain 
relief from monotony of color by placing the 
figure of a modern mother and her baby, 
realistically modeled in the round, against a 
background of higher toned copper, with a 
disc, enameled white, doing duty asa kind of 
halo around the mother’s head. The effort to 
attain originality at any price is here much too 
apparent ; and such originality as results, at 
the expense of beauty, is, after all, almost 
entirely on the surface.” As to the sculpture 
generally, the critic says that while it is less in 
quantity than on any recent occasion, in quality 
it is above rather than below the average of the 
last two or three years. 


The story is told of a worthy Mohammedan 
who, arrayed in the flowing Oriental garb, was 
walking the streets of Constantinople with his 
sop, similarly attired, when a Frenchman, 
dressed in the latest Paris fashion, passed 
them. ‘* Behold, my son,” said the follower of 
the Prophet, ‘‘ what you may become should 
you desert the faith of Islam, and become an 
infidel dog!’ In this low opinion of the 
modern Occidental costume the eccentric 
Aubrey Beardsley evidently does not share. 
“TI consider,” he says, “the average well 
dressed Piccadilly lounger as beautiful a sight 
as you will see anywhere, and full of artistic 
correctness. He should be a far more enchant- 
ing sight to the modern artist’s eye than, for 
example, one of the Elgin marbles. It is all 

“nonsense to pretend a thorough understanding 

of Greek art, fine as its severity and repose, 
for no one knows how a Greek looked at these 
things, or, indeed, how they were produced.” 
After looking at Beardsley’s marvelous cres- 
tions in the Yellow Book and elsewhere, one 
experiences no surprise at his views on the 
‘Piccadilly lounger’s” attire, 
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Mr. Overleigh—I hope l’ve cause you no 
inconvenience. 





of this death-dealing implement of warfare.” 

Throwing open the engine door, and point- 
ing to the numerous boiler-tubes, ‘‘ These 
barrels,” explained the wily American, “are 
where the cartridges are placed; and to do 
deadly execution all that’s necessary is just to 
fire up at the opposite end.” 

This satisfied the honest Boer as to the high 
military standing of his visitor, who, together 
with his oxen, fared on the best for that even- 
ing only. 





Precaution. 
San Francisco Post. 

‘*In taking this albuminate of iror,” con- 
tinued the physician as he prescribed for a 
fair patient, ‘‘ you must be careful not to get it 
on your teeth.” 

‘“* Why so ?” she enquired with mild surprise. 

** Because it will decay them. Some take 
iron in capsules, but I think by taking it 
through a straw you can keep it from getting 
on your teeth.” 

‘* Well, now, doctor, suppose I should leave 
my teeth upstairs while I take the iron in the 
kitchen, do you think there would be any 
danger?” 

‘**Well—er—no. I think that would be a 


A story told us of Zorn by a friend of a some- | reasonable precaution.” 


time host of his is very characteristic of the 
man. The said host was an old gentleman 
whose head and beard were snowy white, and 
he was in the habit each morning after break- 
fast of reading the morning paper. After 
watching the picturesque old gentleman for 
several mornings very attentively as he sat in 
the morning sunshine in the dining-room, 
Zorn at last asked for painting materials (it 
was an artistic household and a household that 
had produced more than one artist), and seat- 
ing himself on the floor, holding with one hand 
the drawing-board to which the canvas was 
pinned, and refusing to be made in the least 
dezree more comfortable, he began work in his 
rapid, strong way, with the simplest of 
Palettee, It was finished at the third short 
sitting, old gentleman, paper, sunshine and all 
—one of the best of his spirited portraits. 
Lynn C, DoYLe. 





They All Laughed. 
Liverpool Mercury. 

When arranging their list of club runs at 
the beginning of the season it is usual for 
cycling clubs to leave several dates open, and 
these appear on the fixture cards as ‘‘im- 
promptu.” 

At a meeting held by a newly formed Tyne- 
side club one of the members was asked to 
nominate a place. ‘‘ Wey, Aa think,’ said he, 
“that we might hev a run te Impromrytu; 
there’s a lot o’ clubs hev runs to it.” 

And he wondered why they all laughed. 


















Couldn't See Them. 


‘*Here we are, Maria!” he exclaimed glee- 
fully.. ‘‘You wanted to see those seashore 
costumes you've read so much about, and 
here we are at the beach with the bathers all 
around us,” 

**IT see the bathers,” she replied severely, 
**but where are the costumes?’ 





Cutwitting the Boer. 
Oape Town Paper. 

A mining company of Cape Town had occa- 
sion to forward a twelve-horse power engine 
to one of their mines situated in the interior of 
Cape Colony, and appointed an enterprising 
American to take charge of it, together with 
the span of sixteen oxen the machinery was 
drawn by. 

All went well until the warm regions were 
reached, when a difficulty arose as to pasture 
for the oxen. Arriving one evening at the 
farm of a Boer, the driver outspanned, and, 
without any permission whatever, drove his 
beasts of burden into the farmer’s best clover 
field. Atsuch French leave the anger of the 
Boer knew no bounde, and, rushing up to the 
innocent-looking driver, he threatened to de- 
Prive him of his life if the oxen were not im- 
mediately removed. 

“Hold a moment, friend,” remarked the 





Hamlet in French. 
Harpes’s Round Table. 

A story is told of three French boys who 
were studying a volume of Shakespeare in 
their own tongue, their task being to render 
portions of it into Eaglish. When they came 
to Hamlet's famous soliloquy, ** To be or not to 
be,” their respective translations were as fol- 
lows: 

1. ** To was or not to am.” 

2. ** To were or is to not.” 

3. **To should or not to will” 

a ee 
A Correction. 


It is astonishing what misapprehension ex. 
ists regarding the treatment for alcoholism at 
Lakehurst Institute, Oakville. Many believe 
that the cure consists in dosing everything the 
patient consumes—food, drink and medicine— 
with whisky, until disgust and nausea is pro- 


driver, ‘Do you know who you are talking | cured. Such illogical methods never have and 
to?” never will cure a liquor Sppette. The Lake- 
ON ° » huret method consists in the scientific applica- 
©; and don’t care a rap!” responded the | tion of remedies which neutralize the alcohol 
farmer, in the patient's system so completely that the 


awful craving for intoxicants is lost—forgotten. 
No other method can avail. Medical science 
can suggest no sounder method of cure. Full 
information, 28 Bank of Commerce Building, 
Toronto, 


“ Well, it’s one of Oom Paul's Johannesburg 
Warriors, in charge of a patent cannon, travel- 
ing on the quiet to the Kaftir war. And, see 
here! 1'll let you into the secret construction 


’Twas a Bicycle Parade. 
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Mr. Spinner—Look out ! 



































Sein 4 


Waal, Yul be darn. Now, I won’t git ter see 
thet parade after all. 





























Orders and Arrows 


When the captain of a ship orders some 
hands aloft to furl the main yard the men jump 
to obey, as a matter of course. A sailor can 
climb up on a yard without having a shilling 
ashore or a penny in his pocket. In fact, Jack 
seldom signs articles until he has used up both 
cash and credit. 

But when a doctor—who is a sort of captain 
when one is laid up in the dry-dock of illness— 
orders a patient to go abroad for the benefit of 
his health, it is quite another thing. A trip 
and sojourn away from home is an expensive 
prescription, and most of us can’t afford it. If 
the doctor says it is a choice between that and 
the graveyard we shall have to settle on the 
—"< ; it is handy by, and easy to get to. 

ut are we really so hard pushed? that is, as 
cften as the doctors tay we are? Let’s turn 
the matter over in our minds for a minute. 

Here is a case that is pat to the purpose, It 
concerns Mr, Arthur Whiddon Melhuish of 3 
Regent’s Terrace Polsloe road, Exeter ; and for 
the details we are indebted toa letter written 
by him, dated March 7, 1893. He mentions that, 
in obedience to the orders of his doctors, he 
went to Cannes, in the south of France, in 
November, 1890, and spent the winter there. 
He also spent the following winter at the same 
place. e felt the better for the change ; we 
will tell you why presently. But he obtained 
no radical benefit, which also we will explain 
later on. 

It appears that this gentleman had been 
weak and ailing nearly all his life ; not exactly 
ill, not wholly well—a condition that calls for 
constant caution. In March, 1890, he had a 
severe attack of inflammation of the lungs. 

Now, [ want the reader to honor me with his 
best attention, as I must sayin afew words 
what ought properly to take many. Shoot an 
arrow into the air—as straight up as you can. 
You can’t tell where it will fall. It may fall 
on a neighbor's head, on your own, or ona 
child's, or onthe pavement. Everybody's blood 
contains more or less poisonous elements. 
These are arrowe, but unlike your wooden 
arrow they always strike at the weakest spot, 
or spots, in the body. If they hit the muscles 
and joints we call it rheumatism and gout; if 
they hit the liver we call it liver complaint or 
biliousness ; if they hit the kidneys we call it 
Bright’s disease ; if they hit the nerves we call 
it nervous prostration, epilepsy, or any of fifty 
other names ; if it hits the bronchial tubes we 
call it bronchitis, etc. ; if they hit the air cells 
we call it inflammation of the lungs, or by and 
by, consumption. And inasmuch as these 
poisoned arrows pass through the delicate 
meshes of the lungs a thousand times every 
day it would be odd if they didn’t hit them— 
wouldn't it? 

Now, wait a bit. It follows that all the 
various so-called diseases above named are not 
diseases at all in and of themselves, but merely 
symptoms of one only disease—namely, that 
disease which produces the poison! Good. We 
will get on to the end of the story. 

After the attack of lung inflammation Mr. 
Melhuish suffered from loss of appetite, pain 
in the chest, sides and stomach, and dangerous 
constipation. He could eat only liquid food 
and had to take to his bed. For weeks he was 
so feeble that he could not rise in bed. He 
eonsulted one physician after another, obtain- 
ing no more than temporary relief from medi- 























































































































































cine. Then he was ordered abroad as we have 
related. 
His letter concludes in these words: 





‘Whilst at Cannes I consulted a doctor, who 
said my ailment was weak digestion, and that 
I need not trouble about my lungs. But I 
never gained any reali ground until November. 
1891, when I began to take Mother Seigei’s 
Curative Syrup. This helped me in one week, 
and by continuing with it I got st:onger and 
stronger, and am now in fair good health. 
This, after my relatives thonght I never should 
recover. (Signed) Arthur Whiddon Melhuish.” 

To sum up. Tale peatloman’s real ailment 
was indigestion and dyspepsia, from which the 
blood poison comes that causes nearly all dis- 
orders and pains. ‘he air of Southern France 
helped him temporarily, because it is milder 
than ours; it did not remove the poison. By 
care and the use of Mother Seigei’s Curative 
Syrup he would have done better at home, as 
the result shows, 

So we see that it ian’t the climate that kills 
or saves ; it is the condition of the digestion. 
If therefore your doctor orders you abroad for 
yore health, tell him you will first try Mother 

igel’s Curative Syrup. 



































fer to cut them round, but then I never suffer an angle 
where I can by any means secure a curve. 
Thank you for your pleasant wi:hes fcr the day set apart to | fore me. 
honor Ould Ireland. 
ing, I can only aseure you that it shows only the crudest 
traite. There is little character, slow in coming to matu- 
rity, rather practical and of deliberate style generally. 
You have good « quence ¢ f ideas and will no doubt develop 
into a logical and matter-of-fact person. 


that pleasing virtue, patience,” as you opine I have. 
80 sorry I omitted looking into your note sooner. 
tion with tobacco, which pious act had better be per- 
formed in the bath-room, will do some cf those ‘‘ critters” 
to death. A patient washing with an insecticide, which 
you can get at the floriet’s, will do the reet 
the insects come again next year, you should go and have 
@ talk beforehand with some fioriet. 
amused and cften distracted by the lettere sent to this 
column, 


The fee is one dollar for complete particulare. You must 
send place and date of birth and it will probably be 
a fortnight bi fore you get an answer. 
er quiry. 

publisher. 
on graphology is one I like. 
an authority. He wrote some time ago a clever article in 
Demorest’s Magazine, with thirty specimens cf writing and 
some remarks upon eack. He demande for a study not 
less than a page of the usual writing, the exact age, and 
the name of the party signed in full. 
signature ; it fe much more graphic and natural, but not 
necessary in my notion for a delineation. 
are the least spontaneous part of the etudy. 


blind with gaziog at it. 
natured and humorous creature that the fan of you natu- 
rally comes out ia wiggles all over your writing 1’d say 
something real croee to you. 
holes in the doore and walle of your writing ae you suggest. 
They're made cf glase, and anyway, what's the matter with 
looking thro’ the keyhole ? 
things and like to have order and beauty about 5 ov. 
should have taste in drese, but very little vanity. 
somewhat imaginative, very bright and free in manner, 
independent in thought, not much cfa chatterb< x, and well 
able to take care of yourself. 
detaile, « fectionate to \hose you really care for, and hope- 
faland courageous in time of trial. 
make an «xtra fine woman. 


feel that one stands alone, 0 farie human aid and tyn- 
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pathy are concerned. We each really do, you know, only 
we prefer not to acknowledge it. Then, feeling this, the 
soul reaches out for ite support and encouragement ahove 
the earth and mortale. Anything which forces it to do 
that fe good. That is what ie meant by the blessing o 
sorrow. What must you do? what shall you become? you 
ask me. Rather—what are you now’? A self-conscious, 
self-absorbed, abnormally sensitive being, bound to make 
the beautiful hours a misery. Don’t be an ase. Don’t 
think only cf yourself. Dou’t look always in the glaer. 
Brace up, my dear. If I were not exasperated with your 
blindneee, I should pity you truly. Don’t dare to sneer at 
commonplace people, nor fancy yourself above them. The 
commonplace is just what we imagine. Nothing {s com- 
monplace to the spiritual eye. You are all wrong and ar- 
wholecome, and it’s quite your own fault, as it always is in 
such cases. Write again. I want youto. Just asa great 
secret I will teli you that I've been there myeseif. 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Oorreezondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

£omETHING.—This fe a very pleasant person with a good 
sense of humor, a merry disposition, a frank yet discreet 
manner, and an adaptable and sunny nature. Youth and 
energy are marked, and a desire to lead. This should be a 
fine woman when time has got io ite work. Writer is 
somevw hat: f an idealist, but no weakness ie shown. Con- 
siderable justice, love of beauty and a receptive mind are 
shown. 


Puasix —Abundant force, some ambition, great origi- 
nality, some pride, a trifis of diplomacy, plenty «f self-will 
and some lack of orthodoxy, great impulse, much « fection, 
a logical, persistent and clever mind, and independence cf 
thought are yours. Reserve is an unknown quantity ; 
whether because you don’t care what people thick or are 
Over-satified with your judgment, you are very frank in 
expreseing yourself. It's a fine character. 

Anytuine —Your writing te mainly spoiled by lack of 
direct purpose and a carelese way of regardirg thinge. 
You are rather inclined to bs pr: judiced and have a mind 
hard to convince and elusive in argument. A general lack 
cf ecquence and decision ie shown. In an: ffair rc quiring 
tact and diplomacy you'd come to grief. At the same time 
you are bright, enterprising and clever, well worth taking 
@ great deal of pains to improve. 

EverGrean.—1, Sooner than deny you a happy and cor- 
tented deathbed, I'd deed you a life interest in Toronto, of 
course. It’s not much to ask for, when one considers! 
2. Your writing shows rfinement, snap ard courage, 
plenty of independence, vitality and some sense cf order. 
Open hand and open mouth are yours. A firm will and 
strong sense of reeponsibility are suggested. I think you'd 
make a good friend, a hopeful, bright and slightly ambi- 
tious nature with a healthy amount of self-reliance. 








The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicage, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. Itis the great trunk ljine that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. See that ycur ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par- 
ticulars from any railway agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N..E. 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone. 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Il. 





‘* What's the matter?” asked the policeman ; 
‘‘haven't you any place togo?” ‘Any place 
ter go!” replied Meandering Mike with con- 
tempt; ‘I’ve got the whole United States be- 
} I've got so many places ter go to dats 
it’s worryin’ me dizzy making up me mind 
which way to start.” 


Au Rrvoirn.—No propriety is involved. Personally I pre- 
Try that rule. 


It waen’sabadone. As to your writ- 

















VaLantiva.—I hope you aleo ‘‘ have as large a share cf 
lam 
Famiga- 


TRIED »»> TRUE 


Rev. J. X MORAN, Arden, Ont. : 


“Three years agol was troubled with dys- 
After using a number of remedies I 
procured a package of K.D.C. In a short 
time my health was fully restored. This fall 
my old trouble returned. Thanks to the cura- 
tive properties of K. D. C., half a package re- 
stored me to my utual health. The remaining 
Spee package is doing good work in other 
omes, 


THE WORLD NEEDS 
K. D. C., FOR IT CURES 


INDIGESTION 


FREE SAMPLE TO ANY ADORESS 
K. D. C. Co., Ltd. 


New Glasgow, N.S, and 
127 State Street, Boston, Mass. 





In case 


I am sometimes 


There are two kinds. 
J. C. G.—1. Your letter erquires as to certain terms. 


Address as per 
2. You can get booke on Palmistry from any 

Rosa Baughban hae a pretty good one. Frost 
Neleon Thorp cf New York is 


I prifer tne usual 


Some signatures 


Donxa.—How dare you write on such paper? I am jet 


If you were not such a good- 











| 
Faith, I'd not need to bore | 





COOK’S TURKISH BATH 


204 King Street West 

(Opp. St. Andrew's Church( 
Telephene 1286 

Visitors to the elty should patronize 
these well known Bathe, being the 
largest and best «quipped Turkish 
Baths {pn Oapada. Vor ccmbination 
needle and other bathe, also sleeping rocme for all night 
bathers, are the finest on the comiinent. Open day and all 
night (with sleeping accc mmodation for ail night bathere 

without « xtra charge ) T. COOK, Proprietor. 
Late proprietor Montreal Turkieh Bathe Thirty years’ 
experience. Chi: opodiet always in attendance. 


2. You are very fond of pretty 
You 
You are 


You are adaptable, careful of 


Tam sure you will 


Tus Lavy cr SHaLorr.—Sometimes it ie a good thing to 


LOSS OF FLESH 


You cannot af- 


B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wi!- 
kineon Truss, the only truse that 
willcure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, hae hie cffices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Those wearing T: useee, and also 
physicians. are Invited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured. 


‘TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 


Oarpete taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. 


—_———— 


is weakening. 
ford to fall below your healthy 





weight. If you will take Scott's 
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil with 
Hypophosphites of Lime and 
New 


Soda when your friends first ae oe Tae enn ee me 
ll v 7 are vetting thi nated. Furniture Repaired. 

tell you you are getting thin, PFEIFFER & HOUGH B 

you will quickly restore your 


James’ Cleaning and Dyeing Works 
Of 153 Richmend Street West, have opened a 
BRANCH OFFICE AT 326 YCNGE ST. 


Where they wiil be bappy to greet new and old customers. 
All ordere promptly exe. uted. Head Offive telephone 656. 


healthy weight and may thereby 
prevent serious iliness. 

Persons have been known to 
gain a pound a day by taking 
an ounce a day of Scott’s Emul- 
sion. This seems extraordinary; 
but it is absolutely true. | 





| Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates §1.00; 13 crates 
4 orate! ‘io as mouah on taaveh on 


HARVIE & CO.. 20 Sheppard Street 
Pelephone 1670 oF vend Post Card. 


Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville,  50c, and $f, 


























































































































































STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Travel to Southern France, Italy, Egypt, the Nile or 
Palestine during 1895.96 will be unprecedented. Travelers 
should arrange their soure early in order t> secure choice 
of berths and rooms. Salliogs liste cf all lines, plans of 
steamers, illustrated books, rates, etc., may be 0 tained 


and berths reserved at any time. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Chief Agent Mediterranean Lines 
72 Wonge Street, Toronte. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 
Spree, 20 Aug., 6 a m. Aller, 3 Sept., 9 sm. 
Eme, 24 Aug.. 9 a.m. Trave, 7 Sep*., 9 a.m. 
Havel, 27 Aug., 9 a.m. Lvhn, 10 Sept., 8 a.m. 
Saale, 31 Aug., 8 a.m, Fulda, 14 Sept., 9 a.m. 
Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. Direct con- 
nection to Havre and Paris. 8 hours to Bolin. Palatial 


i t. 
"BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
72? Wenge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 

New York.. Aug. 2i, 11 a.m. | Parie....... Sept 18, lla m. 
Paris....... Aug. 28 llam | St Louis... Sept. 25, 11 am. 
8). Loule ....Sept. 4, 11 a m. | New York.... Oot. 2 11 a.m. 
New York. .Sept. 11, 11am. | Paris......... Oot. 9, 1l a.m 

RED STAR LINE 

NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Weeternland...Aug. 21, noon | Southwark...Sept 18 noon 
Noordland..... Aug. 28, noon | Westernland..S -pt. 25, noon 
K snsington. .....Sept. 4, noon | Nordland..... Ort 2 noon 
Friesland...... Sept 11 noon | Keneington....Oct. 9 noon 
Iaternational Navigation Company 
fer 14, North River. Offi e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
712 Wenge Street, Toronte 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FRBANGCH LINE 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 
A. FORGET, - R. M. MELVILLE, 


General Agent, Agent, 
New York 84 Adelaide St. E vat. Toronto. 




















Short Stories Retold. 


Dean Hole tells of an old fashioned cathedral 
verger, ‘‘lord of the aisles,” who, one noon, 
found a pious visitor on his knees in the sacred 
building. The verger hastened up to him and 
said, in a tone of indignant excitement: ‘‘ The 
services in this cathedral are at ten in the 
morning and at four in the afternoon, and we 


don’¢ have no fancy prayers.” 





The late Sir John A. Macdonald was once at 
a reception, and a bishop from Belgium was 
present. As the party were beiag escorted by 
a body of men in Highland costume, the for- 
eign bishop, seeing the bare legs and kilts, 
asked why these men were without trousers. 
*“*It’s just a local custom,” gravely replied Sir 
John; ‘‘in some places people take off their 
hats as a mark of honor to distinguished 
guests ; here they take off their trousers.” 


Lady Spencer once asked Dr. Warren, her 
medical attendant, whether the minds of phy- 
sicians must not be frequently imbittered by 
the reflection that a diffsrent mode of treat- 
ment might have saved the lives of their pa- 
tients. The doctor thought otherwise. ‘‘ The 
balance between satisfaction and remorse 
must,” he said, ‘‘ be greatly in favor of satis- 
faction, and as an instance of this I trust I may 
have the pleasure of curing your ladyship forty 
times before killing you.” 

* 


At one time the Duke of Wellington’s ex- 
treme popularity was rather embarrassing. 
For instance, on leaving home each day, he 
was always iitercepted by an affectionate mob, 
who insisted on hoisting him on their shoul- 
ders and asking where they should carry him. 
It was not always convenient for him to say 
where he was going, so he used to say: ‘‘ Carry 
me home, carry me home,” and so he used to 
be brought home half a dozen times a day a 
few minutes after leaving his own door. 


The lectures of acertain Oxford tutor were 
once reported to be ‘‘cut and dried.” ‘ Yes,” 
said Prof. H. J.S. Smith, the witty mathema- 
tician, ‘‘dried by the tutor and cut by the 
men.” A dispute arose at an Oxford dinner- 
table as to the comparative prestige of bishops 
and judges. The argument, as might be ex- 
pected at a party of laymen, went in favor of 
the latter. ‘'‘No,” said Henry Smith, ‘fora 
judge can only say ‘Hang you,’ but a bishop 
can say ‘D——n you.’’ Speaking of an emi- 
nent scientific man, to whom he gave consider- 
able praise. he said: ‘‘ Yet he sometimes for- 
gets that he is only the editor and not the 
author of Nature.” 


A Newcastle bricklayer, who on the death of 
arelative had come into a fortune of a few 
hundred pounds, decided to set up as a master 
builder; and as a commencement entered into 
a contract to erect a small villa. The building 
was started, but our friend soon found that an 
employer's life is not one of unalloyed bliss. 
An old friend chanced to pass the house one 
morning, and was astonished to find his mate of 
other days wielding the trowel once more, and 
superintending him and the other workmen 
was a strange foreman. The following conver- 
sation ensued : *‘ Why, Jack, lad! MHoo’s this? 
Aa thowt ye was a gaff-r noo!" ‘Se aa is, 
man; seaasis. Bat aa syun fund aa wis ne 
use bossin’ the men, se aa detarmined te gan 
to wark agyen mesel and aa’ve hired yon chep 
to lyuk efter us.’ 


Bishop Simpson preached some years ago in 
the Memoria! Hall, London. For half an hour 
he spoke quietly, without gesticuiation or up 
lifting of his voice; then, picturing the Son of 
God bearing our sins in Hisown body on the 
tree, he stooped, as if laden with an immea 
surable burden, and rising to his full height 
he seemed to throw it from him, crying: ‘‘ How 
far? As fur as the east is from the west, so far 
hath He removed our transgressions from us.” 
The whole assembly, as if moved by an irre- 
sistible impulse, rose, remained standing fora 
second or two, then sank back into their seats. 
A professor of elocution was there. A friend 
who observed him, and knew that he had come 
to criticize, asked him, when the service was 
over: ‘‘ Well, what do you think of the bishop's 
elocution?” ‘ Elocution?” said he; ‘that 
man doesn’c want elocution ; he’s got the Holy 


Ghost!” 
7 


In a New York town, which has a colony of 
c>lored people, ons big darkey was one day em- 
ployed in setting out shrubs on the lawn ot a 
handsome estate. The master of the house 
was nowhere to be seen, and a number of the 
gardener’s friends were leaning comfortably 
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on the fence watching the operations, Another 
darkey, driver for a physician living next door, 
looked curiously at this row of spectators, and 
then addressed the doctor, who was just get- 
ting into his buggy. ‘‘Dr. Wilson,” he said 
solemnly, ‘“‘dere’s somebody dead at Massa 
Jones's, sartin sure.” ‘ Dead!” ectoed the 
doctor ; ‘‘no such thing, Cezar. I should have 
heard of it if there had been any illness in the 
family.” ‘* Well, sah.” said Cee sar, pointing to 
the row of sable individuals hanging on the 
pickets, “if dere ain’ nobody dead to Massa 
Jones's, sah, den w’at fer is all dis yer mournin’ 


strung along de fence ?” 
7. 


At a small railway station in the hilly part 
of Alabama, an old man, carrying a carpet-bag 
and accompanied by his wife, boarded the train. 
They took the first seat, the old lady sitting 
next the window. It was apparent that this 
was their first railway journey. The train 
started and they both looked eagerly ‘fcom the 
window, and as the speed increased, a look of 
keenest anxiety gathered on the old lady’s face. 
She grasped her husband’s arm and said, in a 
voice plainly audible to those about her: ‘‘Joel, 
we be goin’ awful quick. I know ‘cain’c safe.” 
A few minutes later the train ran on toa long 
trestle. With alittle shriek of terror the old 
lady sprang to her feet and sized the back of 
the seat in front of her. There she stood, 
trembling from head to foot, staring from the 
window. Meantime the train sped onward 
and was soon once more on solid earth. The 
old lady was quick to note the change. Her 
features relaxed and she sank into her seat 
with the fervent exclamation: ‘‘ Thank good- 
ness! She's lit again!” 





Between You and Me. 


WAS an unsuspected auditor at a discus- 
sion the other day, regarding the amount 
and quility of the deference paid by men 
to women in the United States, com- 
pared with Canada. ‘‘ We are noted for 
our care for our Women, sir,” said the 

American tourist, with a large emphasis, 
equal to a capital letter,on women. ‘Are you, 
now,” innocently answered the Canadian, whose 
faint touch of brogue betrayed some Hibernian 
associations. ‘‘ Well, we like our own girls 
to be well looked after, and maybe we have a 
way of doing it as constant and effective as 
yours, though we don’t make such a parade of 
it.” ** You don’t cultivate a chivalrous man- 
ner and a deferential attitude, as you should,” 
said the American tourist judicially. ‘' Well, 
we don’c like too much affectation of that sort, 
T'll allow,” agreed the Canadian. ‘‘ Now, my 
wife positively suffers when she is escorted by 
an American of the full fl:dged, deferential 
variety. She objects to having him wheel 
about and bow like a concierge when he comes 
across her entering a doorway. She has a 
mortal detestation of his protective touch as 
he skips along beside her, when she crosses a 
crowded street, with his arm spread protect- 
ingly behind her. S1e says she won’c beshoo’ed 
across the road like a small gosling. She 
doesn’t like him to take her parasol and open 
it and hold it up for her as she walks. The 
other day she almost scolded her best Yankee 
beau because he violently hurled an importu- 
nate newsboy out of her path with such an 
expression of outraged chivalry that the news- 
boy lauzhed at him, even while he rubbed his 
bruises. In fact, our girls like men to be on 
hand to do thiags when they are asked, but 
any officious protective policy isn’c acceptable. 
S2e?" The American took his cigar from his 
teeth with a good-natured smile. ‘‘Is that 
so?” was all he said to the Canadian. 

“If I were youl wouldn't stand it,” is quitea 
common prick of friendship’s pin. But if you 
were I, you'd do just as I do, naturally. I 
think it isa most happy excuse, calculated to 
do one lots of good, to try sometimes to make 
“you” 1. Anything that puts self in the back- 
ground is salutary, and anything that consid- 
ere and understands others is helpful. Next 
time you are exasperated for your much-tried 
or, in your esteem, over-complaisant friend, 
just give itatrial and see where you'd be—if 


you were someone else. 
* 


If you desire to make up your mind on the 
bloomer question and put all the prosand cons 
in a nutshell, you should take up your station 
at a front window opposite a fashionable 
church on a very rainy Sunday, such as we had 
this week, when the early day was bright and 
promising and the gathering of moisture aloft 
undecided enough to tempt the religious fair to 
risk getting home ia their best clothes before 
the clouds fell. There was a crowd at the 
church, and as we sat watching the teeming 
rain the service concluded and the crowd be- 
gan to emerge, with unwilling and tip-toe 
steps, with pretty hats and frocks and dainty 
white and tan shoes. As they passed on the 
other side maid and matron caught up 
their smart white skirts and quite un- 
consciously gave us an idea of what 
we must expect with bloomers, First 
there came a solid old dame, whose nether 
extremities were positively quite the same 
size from knees to ankles. The little lady 
gave us the keynote by crying, ‘‘Oh, my! 
there's a subject for bloomers.”’ After that we 
watched with a purpose. Not everyone gave us 
the same chance to imagine them so arraved, 
but of the doz:ns who did we took careful 
stock, and came to the unanimous decision 
that bloomers would not do. I am sure if 
people possessing pipe-stems for legs, or others 
whose calves roam gaily down t> their ankles, 
were to vote, as the boys siy, ‘on their 
shape,” and bloomers went and came by 
means of a plebiscite, we should not see 
them ia our time and generation. No, never! 


A little story in last week’s papers ought to 
make many a heart throb in sympathy fora 
certain small boy, now an inmate of a prison 
cell, Did you read about him? How a mess 
age came to his jail from his home, telling 
him his father was dangerously ill; how the 
boy saved his extra ration of fat bacon from 
dinner, and therewith anointed himself from 
top to toe, and having passed out his clothes, 
wiggled himself through a tiny square hole in 
hia cell door, dressed, and levanted, leaving 
word where he was to be found. The officer 
came after him and found him bathing the 
dear dad's forehead, and the heart of the law, 





that is popularly supposed to bs of cast iron, 
was softened at the boy’s filial devotion, 
and 
and waited for the little chap and then 
took him back to his call. 
nerve and cleverness of his escape, one sees 
the thoughtfulness of the message left as to 
his whereabouts, and, above all, the great love 
for the sick man that shines over all. 
there’s not much wrong with the boy who 
broke jail to nurse and comfort his dying 
father, and if anyone gets hold of him who 
knows the ways of boys and what they need 
to make the best of men, I fancy he’H find it in 
this urchin. 


the end of it was for me on Siturday when I 
took the Lakeside for Dalhousie. 
beach over there is ideal this summer, for the 
lowness of the water has widened it many feet 
and one can wade away out. 
housie, with its row of little shops and dapper 
little red hotel all hung with trailing baskets 
of posies and green, and its ship’s cabin, turned 
into a barber shop, that makes one always think 
of Barkus and Peggotty, somehow, and expect 
to see little Em’ly smiling from the queer door- 
way. 
landing, as the Lakeside rises on the filling 
lock, until one steps ashore quite readily and 
is taken captive by somebody, and tucked into 


a 


on the edge of the lake, where are harvest 
apples and funny stories and ever so many 
nice things for tea, and a valise full of fruit to 
be brought home, for one invariably spoils the 
Egyptians on these raids! 


lemon and put it in the sun to bleach. 


m 


Goat— Well, this is a dainty dish. 
dashed with lemon. 
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Odds and Ends of Fashion 


N infallible method of preserving the 
contour of a shapely throat is to 
gently massage every morning 
after one’s bath. Ten minutes 
daily spent in massaging the 

throat, always being careful to rub inwardly 
toward the front under the chin, and never 
outwardly toward the back of the head, will in 
ashort time produce astonishingly beneficial 
results. I speak with assurance, for I have 
tried it! 


Ha‘s are now worn in Paris at a decided 
angle. So next season we may prepare to tilt 
our chapeaux over our noses and forget we 
ever tried to balance those same troublesome 
articles on the last hair of our heads that 
would hold them furthest back from the nose 
it now becomes their duty to shield. And this 
only one short yearago! All the midsummer 
modes in millinery have a decided touch of 
autumn in the prevailing touches of black, 
which play so conspicuous and subduing a 
part on even the gayest creations, All-black 
hats are decidedly the most chic head.gears at 
the moment, and it is predicted their vogue 


There are lots of little Em’iys on the is assured for the —_— and winter seasons, 


The injurious effects of the tannin ex‘racted 
from tea which is allowed -to stand too long, 
have led to the introduction of many contri- 
vances for the removal of the noxious portion 
of the otherwise harmless and necessary ad- 
junct to our breakfast-tables. But the most 
effectual device which we hava yet seen is the 
Unicus Tea Infuser, consisting of an ordinary 
spoon with a perforated cover—which not only 
entirely dispenses with the necessity for a tea- 
pot, but prevents the stale-boiled taste which 
is too often present with even recently infused 
tea. Oaly those who have used this clever 
little contrivance can guess the difference it 
makes. For holiday use—when acupof decent 
tea in the hotel or lodgings, or when picnick- 
ing, is a priceless boon, the ‘ Uaicus” will be 
especially valuable. The makers of the ‘* Uni- 
cus” have also introduced a mustache spoon— 
named the ‘‘Soupette”—which can be in- 
stantly attached to any dessert spoon, and 
keeps the mustache perfectly dry and clean 
during the despatch of soup, a benefit easily 
estimated by those to whom the first course at 
dinner has too often been a season of trial. 


for hours the good constable sat 


Apart from the 


And 


A charming sail and a quaint little port at 


The wide 


You know Dal- 


dog-cart and borne away to the pretty home 


Lapy GAY. 





Out o’ Sight. 


Our autumn dresses promise to be very 
smart and bright in coloring; the skirts are 
growing wider, but are cut on quite a new 
principle. Endless gores of the narrowest 
description form a wheel-like effect. There is 
no doubt that we can look forward to coats, 
and Iam informed that visits will be in great 

request for elderly ladies. A |pretty service- 
able suit of that soft, subdued tint known as 
vert-de-gris consists of a coat and skirt. The 
eens el trimming is a braiding of black and gold, and 
. ian . s ee” ! the coat is cut in rounded tabs, which are 
Sstecrer tne Til rao tea oe pita o eds | with 8 once more, not only round, but square 
and pointed. Toi3s is a morning or visiting 
dress, the quiet elegance of its build fitting 
it for almost any occasion. The coat is tight- 
fitting and has that exquisite Sailor-made finish 
for which Peter Robinson is famous. O!: a 
more elaborate and matronly type is a visiting 
dress in brown cloth trimmed with a narrow 
passementerie of jet and steel. There is a 
stylish waistcoat of violet velvet, and the 
sleeves and shoulder capes are trimmed with 
bands of fox fur. A handsome buckle of 
oxidised silver clasps the waist, giving the 
required slenderness to the figure. A trim 
tailor made gray-green cloth hasa skirt with 
oversewn seams, and a yellow cloth waistcoat 
with white pearl buttons. I counted ten gores 
in the skirt of this costume. The combination 
of gray and yellow cloth looks exceedingly 
smart. A Paris model was composed of one of 
the new winter crepons in black and green of 
anemerald shade, with a bodice of rich black 
silk. This bodice had a somewhat deep-fiuted 
| basque, lined with white satin, ending at the 
under-arm seams, The front had an emerald- 
green silk waistcoat with graduated cut-steel 
buckles, A shirt of white satin covered with 
cream guipure met the waistcoat half-way 
down the bodice, which had two curious square 
| Fevers of white satin covered with guipure. 
| The sleeves were more moderate than hereto- 
fore, and there was a new collar formed of 
square tabs to this dress. A blue cornflower 
cloth skirt and coat looked extremely styligh 
with bands of tan machine-stitched cloth on 
the skirt and coat. White pearl buttons were 
largely used on this costume, 


It is certain that loose or semi-fitting and 
tight-fitting coats are to be worn this autumn 
and winter. Sleeves will be more moderate, 
and we are onc3 more threatened with the coal- 
scuttle bonnet. Mantles are stationary. As 
the sales always form a truce in fashion’s pro- 
gress, it is not easy to give more than the 
vaguest outlines as to what is being set in 
store for our winter's beautifying. Much white 
mohair galloon is used to strap the seams of 
alpacas for seaside wear. Braiding and colored 
“piping” are fashionable for serges. Rose- 
pink piping and lining is most effective with 
blue or white serge, 

















That’s it. Now I’ll leave it there for twenty 
inutes, and it will be ‘‘ out o’ sight.” 


A pretty bathing-dress is not easily to be 
met with. Of two pretty ones, the firat is of 
dark blue serge, trimmed with white mohair 
braid. It is mada in one, and confined to the 
waist by a deep belt striped with white mo- 
hair. White pearl buttons fasten the straps, 





| ad 


Straw 
Yum-yum-yum! 
(Copyrighted ) 
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s— How Foolish you are 
to make up costumes with 
perishable interlining 


FIBRE CHAMOIS 


wi'l not only g've the stylish stiffness you desire, but will 
keep your skirts and sleeves in their original graceful 
outline till the garment is threadbare. 

It is essential to a bathing gown, as the dampness 
will not injure its stiffness. But don’t expect these good 
qualit.es in imitations. Find the red label with name 
and number on every yard of Genuine Fibre Chamois. 

No. to is the light weight, No. 20 the medium, No. 
30 the heavy. 





In Black, Brown, Slate and Cream. All Fast Colors. 
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and a blue and white washing silk handker. 

chief is coquettishly fastened in the hair, ‘The 

next was of red “‘anacoste,” or thin serge, anq 

the trimming consists of white braiding, The 

Swiss belt is boned to support the figure, . 
Every costume de bain should have one of the 

boned belts, as they produce a trim figure that 

looks very effective. La Monpr, 





Open as Day, 

It is given to every physician, the formula of 
Scott’s Emulsion being no secret ; but no suc. 
cessful imitation has ever been offsred to the 
public. Oaly years of experience and study 
can produce the best. 





Self-Respect. 
N. Y. Weekly. 
Mistress (reprovingly) —-I saw 
slops out the back door to-day. 
New’ Girl (with dignity)—I wouldn’t live 
with a family wot throwed ’em out th’ front 
door, mum, 


you throwing 








INLAND NAVIGATION, 





UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 

SUMMER CRUISES IN COOL WATER}, 
Biver and Gulf of St, Lawrence.—The tron 
twin-sorew steamship CAMPANA, with all modern ac. 
comodations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 pm. 
on Montay, 193h August, 204, 16h, 30th September 
14th, 28th October, for Pictou, N. 8., calling at Quebeo, 
Father Point, Gaspe, Perce, Summerside, P. E. I, and 
Charlottetown, P. E.I. Through connections to Halifsx 
N.S, 8t. John, N B, Boston and New York. 7 
New York, Boston aud Atlantic Coast —The 
well known steamship ORINOOO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern comforts, will oruise he. 
tween New York and Q 1ebeo, visiting Boston, St. Jouo, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, fay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking prssenvors 
only. Sailing from New York 7th August, from © 19 

bec 22nd August. Finest trips for health and pleasure 
For tickets and all information apply to BARLOW C\/y. 

BERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 

ARTHUR AGERN, Secretary, Q 1ebeo. 
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4% “HEALTH 
FOR THE 
MOTHER 


ComPounD SEX 


‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure, 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhe@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For ‘sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 






f 
x 


from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 







DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 


27A~\-H-HOWARD 84 
_ToRON TO 


..» MONUMENTAL... 
D. McINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- 
mente. Lowest prices and best desizns in Canada. W ite 
us before buying elsewhere. Offise and Showroom——524 
Yonge Strest. Worke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 
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Digestion and Improves k 
Adams’ TUTTI FRUTTI GUM, B 


the Appetite 
Refuse imitations, 
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Merchants’ Restaurant 
Business men are the best jid.es, and they all 
dine at THE MERCHANTS’ RE iTAURANT. 

HARRY MORGAN, Proprictor 

IMPORTER OF WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 

6 and 8 Jordan Street, Toronto 
427 Beet place to iuach and dine. 


ee inten 
H. STONE & SON 


429 Yonge 81 | 
Cor. Ann Bt. 


Telephone 93! 
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J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 





FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDBERTAEBR 


"Phone 5392 699 Queen St. West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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The Art Gallery of the Ontario Society of 


Artists is being very much improved. The 
entrance is now at the east end instead of the 
west, and the lighting has been altered for the 
better. The class-rooms will also feel the 
benefit of the change. 


No two pictures at-the World’s Fair received 
as much attention from the general public as 
Mr. Hovenden’s Breaking Home Ties and Mr. 
G, A. Reid’s Foreclosure of the Mortgage, and 
this, not 8o much from their artistic merite, 
which were great but still surpassed by many 
another there, as because they touched a deep 
chord of human feeling. One of Millet’s tests 
of a picture, we are told, was whether it could 
be understood and felt by one outside the pro- 
fession; its best technical qualities would 
necessarily be appreciated by an artist only. 
The first of these pictures above mentioned 
will be exhibited at the Toronto Industrial 
Fair of 1895; the last we all saw at the same 
exhibition of 1893. 


In a notice of the Royal Academy exhibition 
of the current season, the London Academy 
says of one of the pieces of sculpture: ‘‘ Mr. 
Bertram Mackennal’s quotation, ‘For she 
sitteth .. . on aseatin the high places of the 
cit, renders it unnecessary to characterize 
further the motive of his nude female figure 
seated on an elaborately adorned throne. A 
type of lust, as distinguished from the higher 
passion, she appears with proud and defiant 
mien, trampling winged love at her feet, and 
proffering to the by-stander the rose of sensual 
delight. This work is a curious example of 
that method which strives to render a concep- 
tion imaginative, mainly by piling up strange, 
mystic adjurcts as a stimulus to the imagina- 


tion.’ . 


In the same notice a bronze group, entitled 
Mother and Child, by Mr. George J. Frampton, 
is spoken of as ‘‘a bold attempt to obtain 
relief from monotony of color by placing the 
figure of a modern mother and her baby, 
realistically modeled in the round, against a 
background of higher toned copper, with a 
disc, enameled white, doing duty as a kind of 
halo around the mother’s head. The effort to 
attain originality at any price is here much too 
apparent ; and such originality as results, at 
the expense of beauty, is, after all, almost 
entirely on the surface.” As to the sculpture 
generally, the critic says that while it is less in 
quantity than on any recent occasion, in quality 
it is above rather than below the average of the 
last two or three years. 


* 

The story is told of a worthy Mohammedan 
who, arrayed in the flowing Oriental garb, was 
walking the streets of Constantinople with his 
son, similarly attired, when a Frenchman, 
dressed in the latest Paris fashion, passed 
them. ‘* Behold, my son,” said the follower of 
the Prophet, ‘‘what you may become should 
you desert the faith of Islam, and become an 
infidel dog!’ In this low opinion of the 
modern Occidental costume the eccentric 
Aubrey Beardsley evidently does not share. 
“IT consider,” he says, ‘‘the average well 
dressed Piccadilly lounger as beautiful a sight 
as you will see anywhere, and full of artistic 
correctness. He should be a far more enchant- 
ing sight to the modern artist’s eye than, for 
example, one of the Elgin marbles. It is all 


“nonsense to pretend a thorough understanding 


of Greek art, fine as its severity and repose, 
for no one knows how a Greek looked at these 
things, or, indeed, how they were produced,” 
After looking at Beardsley’s marvelous crea- 
tions in the Yellow Book and elsewhere, one 
experiences no surprise at his views on the 


“P ceadilly lounger’s” attire. 


A story told us of Zorn by a friend of a some- 
time host of his is very characteristic of the 
man. The said host was an old gentleman 
whose head and beard were snowy white, and 
he was in the habit each morning after break- 
fast of reading the morning paper. After 
watching the picturesque old gentleman for 
several mornings very attentively as he sat in 
the morning sunshine in the dining-rooim, 
Zorn at last asked for painting materials (it 
was an artistic household and a household that 
had produced more than one artist), and seat- 
ing himself on the floor, holding with one hand 
the drawing-board to which the canvas was 
pinned, and refusing to be made in the least 
devree more comfortable, he began work in his 
rapid, strong way, with the simplest of 
Palettee, It was finished at the third short 
sitting, old gentleman, paper, sunshine and all 
—one of the best of his spirited portraits. 

Lynn C. DOYLE. 





Cutwitting the Boer. 
Cape Town Paper. 

A mining company of Cape Town had occa- 
sion to forward a twelve-horse power engine 
to one of their mines situated in the interior of 
Cape Colony, and appointed an enterprising 
American to take charge of it, together with 
the span of sixteen oxen the machinery was 
drawn by. 

All went well until the warm regions were 
reached, when a difficulty arose as to pasture 
for the oxen. Arriving one evening at the 
farm of a Boer, the driver outspanned, and, 
without any permission whatever, drove his 
beasts of burden into the farmer’s best clover 
field. At such French leave the anger of the 
Boer knew no bounde, and, rushing up to the 
innocent-looking driver, he threatened to de- 
Prive him of his life if the oxen were not im- 
mediately removed. 

“Hold a moment, friend,” remarked the 
driver, ‘Dy you know who you are talking 
to?” 

“No; and don’t care a rap!” responded the 
farmer, 

“Well, it’s one of Oom Paul's Johannesburg 
Warriors, in charge of a patent cannon, travel- 
ing on the quiet to the Kaftir war. And, see 
here! Vil let you Into the secret construction 
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‘* Thar certainly wuz a parade advertised in 


th’ Daily Growdown. But I don't see it, 
Wonder where ’tis?’” 














Mr. Overleigh—I hope l’ve cause you no 
inconvenience. 


’Twas a Bicycle Parade. 








Mr. Spinner—Look out ! 








Smith and Brown—Beg pardon, sir! 
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Waal, l'll be darv. Now, I won’t git ter see 
thet parade after all. 








of this death-dealing implement of warfare.” 

Throwing open the engine door, and point- 
ing to the numerous boiler-tubes, ‘‘ These 
barrels,” explained the wily American, ‘are 
where the cartridges are placed; and to do 
deadly execution all that’s necessary is just to 
fire up at the opposite end.” 

This satisfied the honest Boer as to the high 
military standing of his visitor, who, together 
with his oxen, fared on the best for that even- 


ing only. 
—_———_—__--__o_ ————-— 


Precaution. 
San Francisco Post. 

‘““In taking this albuminate of iror,” con- 
tinued the physician as he prescribed for a 
fair patient, ‘‘ you must be careful not to get it 
on your teeth.” 

‘* Why so ?” she enquired with mild surprise. 

** Because it will decay them. Some take 
iron in capsules, but I think by taking it 
through a straw you can keep it from getting 
on your teeth,” 

‘* Well, now, doctor, suppose I should leave 
my teeth upstairs while I take the iron in the 
kitchen, do you think there would be any 
danger?” 

‘“*Well—er—no. I think that would be a 
reasonable precaution.” 





They All Laughed. 
Liverpool Mercury. 

When arranging their list of club runs at 
the beginning of the season it is usual for 
cycling clubs to leave several dates open, and 
these appear on the fixture cards as ‘im- 
promptu.” 

At a meeting held by a newly formed Tyne- 
side club one of the members was asked to 
nominate a place. ‘*‘ Wey, Aa think,” said he, 
“that we might hev a run te Impromrytu; 
there's a lot o’ clubs hev runs to it.” 

And he wondered why they all laughed. 





Couldn't See Them. 


‘*Here we are, Maria!” he exclaimed glee- 
fully.. ‘‘ You wanted to see those seashore 
costumes you've read so much about, and 
here we are at the beach with the bathers all 
around us.” 

**I see the bathers,” she replied severely, 
** but where are the costumes? ’ 





Hamlet in French. 
Harpes’s Round Table. 

A story is told of three French boys who 
were studying a volume of Shakespeare in 
their own tongue, their task being to render 
portions of it into Eaglish, When they came 
to Hamlet’s famous soliloquy, ** To be or not to 
be,” their respective translations were as fol- 
lows : 

1. ** To was or not to am.” 

2. ** To were or is to not.” 

3. **To should or not to will” 





A Correction. 


It is astonishing what misapprehension ex- 
ists regarding the treatment for alcoholism at 
Lakehurst Institute, Oakville. Many believe 
that the cure consists in dosing everything the 
patient consumes—food, drink and medicine— 
with whisky, until disgust and nausea is pro- 
cured, Such illogical methods never have and 
never will curea liquor appetite. The Lake- 
hurst method consists in the scientific applica- 
tion of remedies which neutralize the alcohol 
in the patient's system so completely that the 
awful craving for intoxicants is lost—forgotten. 
No other method can avail. Medical science 
can suggest no sounder method of cure. Full 
information, 28 Bank of Commerce Building, 
Toronto. 





Orders and Arrows 


When the captain of a ship orders some 
hands aloft to furl the main yard the men jump 
to obey, as a matter of course. A sailor can 
climb up on a yard without having a shilling 
ashore or a penny in his pocket. In fact, Jack 
seldom signs articles until he has used up both 
cash and credit. 

But when a doctor—who is a sort of captain 
when one is laid up in the dry-dock of illness— 
orders a patient to go abroad for the benefit of 
his health, it is quite another thing. A trip 
and sojourn away from home is an expensive 
prescription, and most of us can’t afford it. If 
the doctor says it isa choice between that and 
the graveyard we shall have to settle on the 

raveyard ; it is handy by, and easv to get to. 

ut are we really so hard pushed? that is, as 
cften as the doctors tay we are? Let's turn 
the matter over in our minds for a minute. 

Here is a case that is pat to the purpose, It 
concerns Mr, Arthur Whiddon Melhuish of 3 
Regent’s ‘Terrace Polsloe road, Exeter ; and for 
the details we are indebted toa letter written 
by him, dated March 7, 1893. He mentions that, 
in obedience to the orders of his doctors, he 
went to Cannes, in the south of France, in 
November, 1890, and spent the winter there. 
He also spent the following winter at the same 
place. e felt the better for the change ; we 
will tell you why presently. But he obtained 
no radical benefit, which also we will explain 
later on. 

It appears that this gentleman had been 
weak and ailing nearly all his life ; not exactly 
ill, not wholly well—a condition that calls for 
constant caution. In March, 1890, he had a 
severe attack of inflammation of the lungs. 

Now, ( want the reader to honor me with his 
best attention, asI must sayin afew words 
what ought properly to take many. Shoot an 
arrow into the air—as straight up as you can. 
You can’t tell where it will fall. It may fall 
on a neighbor's head, on your own, or ona 
child's, or on the pavement. Everybody's blood 
contains more or less poisonous elements. 
These are arrowe, but unlike your wooden 
arrow they always strike at the weakest epot, 
or spots, in the body. If they hit the muscles 
and joints we call it rheumatism and gout; if 
they hit the liver we call it liver complaint or 
biliousness ; if they hit the kidneys we call it 
Bright's disease ; if they hit the nerves we call 
it nervous prostration, epilepsy, or any of fifty 
other names ; if it hits the bronchial tubes we 
call it bronchitis, ete. ; if they hit the air cells 
we call it inflammation of the lungs, or by and 
by, consumption. And inasmuch as these 
poisoned arrows pass through the delicate 
meshes of the lungs a thousand times every 
day it would be odd if they didn’t hit them— 
wouldn’t it? 

Now, wait a bit. It follows that all the 
various so-called diseases above named are not 
diseases at all in and of themselves, but merely 
symptoms of one only disease—namely, that 
disease which produces the poison! Good. We 
will get on to the end of the story. 

After the attack of lung inflammation Mr. 
Melhuish suffered from loss of appanite, pain 
in the chest, sides and stomach, and dangerous 
constipation. He could eat only liquid food 
and had to taketo his bed. For weeks he was 
so feeble that he could not rise in bed. He 
eonsulted one physician after another, obtain- 
ing no more than temporary relief from medi- 
cine. Then he was ordered abroad as we have 
related. 

His letter concludes in these words: 
“Whilst at Cannes I consulted a doctor, who 
said my ailment was weak digestion, and that 
I need not trouble about my lungs. But I 
never gained any real ground until November, 
1891, when I began to take Mother Seigei’s 
Curative Syrup. This helped me in one week, 
and by continuing with it I got stronger and 
stronger, and am now in fair good health. 
This, after my relatives thonght I never should 
recover. (Signed) Arthur Whiddon Melhuish.” 

To sum up. This gentleman's real ailment 
was indigestion and dyspepsia, from which the 
blood poison comes that causes nearly all dis- 
orders and pains. ‘Yhe air of Southern France 
helped him temporarily, because it is milder 
than ours; it did not remove the poison. By 
care and the use of Mother Seigei’s Curative 
Syrup he would have done better at home, as 
the result shows, 

So we see that it ian’t the climate that kills 
or saves ; it is the condition of the digestion. 
If therefore your doctor orders you abroad for 
pe health, tell him you will first try Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup. 











THE, DATES. 


JOHN LABATTS 


LONDON 


ALE «» STOUT 


AWARDED 


GOLD MEDAL 


AT SAN FRANCISOO, Oal., 1894 


series Q) omer Sino Medals 


SILVER and 
BRONZE 
AT GREAT EXHIBITIONS 












FAN Le _ACT AS A Yo0D FOR CONSUMPTIVES \ 5 


YETHSLQUIDMALT!) 


\S STRONGLY RECOMMENDED BY PHYSICIANS —~~> 


\k Youlhave Yendency Yo Cousumotion, t forfities and steng= 
i) Whe TE OP UCAS ie al Consumol 
KC te-stipylie.s in ® me ean Was of sirenart.- 


ee PRICE 40 CENTS Pee BOTTLE 




















pathy are concerned. We each really do, you know, only 
we prefer not to acknowledge it. Then, feeling this, the 
soul reaches out for ite support and encouragement above 
the earth and mortale. Anything which forces it to do 
that ie good. That is what fe meant by the blessing o 
sorrow. What muet you do? what shall you become ? you 
ask me. Rather—what are you now’? A self-conscious, 
self-absorbed, abnormally sensitive being, bound to make 
the beautiful hours a misery. Don’t be an ass. Don’t 
think only cf yourself. Dou’t look always in the glaer. 
Brace up, my dear. If I were not exasperated with your 
blindneee, I should pity you truly. Don’t dare to sneer at 
commonplace people, nor fancy yourself above them. The 
commonplace ie juet what we imagine. Nothing {8 com- 
monplace to the spiritual eye. You are all wrong and ar- 
wholetome, and it’s quite your own fault, as it always is in 
such cases. Write again. I want youto. Just asa great 
secret I will teli you that I’ve been there myself. 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual cwrcumsetances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correszondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

£omETHING.—This fe a very pleasant person with a good 
sense of humor, a merry disposition, a frank yet discreet 
manner, and an adaptable and sunny nature. Youth and 
energy are marked, and a desire to lead. Thie should be a 
fine woman when time has got io its work. Writer is 
eomew bat: f an idealist, but no weaknese is shown. Con- 
siderable juetice, love of beauty and a receptive mind are 
shown. 

Puasix —Avundant force, some ambition, great origi- 
nality, some pride, a tr.fis of diplomacy, plenty «f self-will 
acd some lack of orthodoxy, great impulse, much «{ffection, 
a logical, persistent and clever mind, and independence cf 
thought are yours. Reserve is an unknown quantity ; 
whether because you don’t care what people thick or are 
Over-sath fied with your judgment, you are very franck in 
expressing yourself. It’s a fine character. 


Anytuine —Your writing te mainly spoiled by lack of 
direct purpose and a careless way of regardirg things. 
You are rather inclined to bs pr: judiced and have a mind 
hard to convince and elusive in argument. A general lack 
cf ec quence and decision ieshown. In ani ffair ri quiring 
tact and diplomacy you'd come to grief. At the same time 
you are bright, enterprising and clever, well worth taking 
a great deal of pains to improve. 


Ever@resn.—1. Sooner than deny you a happy and cor- 
tented deathbed, I'd deed you a life interest In Toronto, of 
course. It’a not much to ask for, when one considers! 
2. Your writing shows rfinement, snap ard courage, 
plenty of independence, vitality and some sense cf order. 
Open hand and open mouth are yours. A firm will and 
etrong sense of reeponsibility are suggested. I think you'd 
make a good friend, a hopeful, bright and slightly ambi- 
tious nature with a healthy amount of self-reliance. 








The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and qnickest line from Canada to 
Chicage, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. See that ycur ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par- 
ticulars from — railway agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N..E. 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Torontc. 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone. 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Il. 





a » What's the matter?” asked the policeman ; 
fer to cut them round, but then I never suffer an angle | ter mo!” replied itsandestae iike oo 
where I can by any means secure acurve. Try that rule. | tempt; ‘‘I've got the whole United States be- 
Thank you for your pleasant wiches fcr the day set apartto ; foreme. I've got so many places ter go to dats 
honor Ould Ireland. It wasn’t abad one. As to your writ- | it’s worryin’ me dizzy making up me mind 
ing, I can only assure you that it shows only the crudest | Which way to start. 

traite. There is little character, slow in coming to matu- 
rity, rather practical and of deliberate style generally. 
You have good « quence ¢ f ideas and will no doubt develop 
{oto a logical and matter-of-fact person. 


VaLBsTinA.—I hope you also ‘‘ have as large a share cf 
that pleasing virtue, patience,” as you opine I have. I am AND 
80 sorry I omitted looking into your note sooner. Famiga- | 
Rev. J. X MORAN, Arden, Ont. : 


tion with tobacco, which pious act had better be per- 
formed in the bath-room, will do some cf those *‘ critters” 
to death. A patient washing with an insecticide, which ‘Three years agol was troubled with dys- 
you can get at the florist’s, will do the rest. In case | Pepsia. After using a number of remedies I 
the insects come again next year, you should go and have procured & package of K.D.C. In a short 
@ talx beforehand with some fioriet. [ am sometimes time my health was fully restored. This fall 
my old trouble returned. Thanks to the cura- 
amused and cften distracted by the letters sent to thie tive properties of K. D. C., half a package re- 
|; Stored me to my usual health. The remaining 


column, There are two kinds. 
J. C. G.—1. Your letter exquires as to certain terms. —_ package is doing good work in other 
omes. 


The fee ia one dollar for complete particulare. You must 
gend piace and date of birth and it will probably be THE WORLD NEEDS 
K. D. C., FOR IT CURES 


INDIGESTION 


er quiry. 2. You can get booke on Palmistry from any 
FREE SAMPLE To ANY ADDRESS 


publis:er. Rosa Baughao has a pretty good one. Frost 


on graphology is one I like. Neleon Thorp cf New York is 
K. D. ©. Go., Lid. 


an authority. He wrote some time ago a clever article in 
Demorest’s Magazine, with thirty specimens cf writing and 
Lam jase | New Glasgow, N.S, and 
127 State Street, Boston, Mass. 


Av Rrvorr.—No propriety ie involved. Personally I pre- 























some remarks upon eack. He demande for a study not 
leas than a page of the usual writing, the exact age, and 
the name of the party signed in full. I prcfer tne usual 
signature ; it fa much more graphic and natural, but not 
necessary in my notion for a delineation. Some signatures 
are the least spontaneous part of the study. 


Donna. —How dare you write on such paper 
blind with gazing at it. If you were not euch a good- 
natured and humorous creature that the fan of you natu- 
rally comes out ia wiggles all over your writing l'd say 
something real croeeto you. Faith, I'd not need to bore 
holes in the doors and walls of your writing ae you suggest. —— — - - penne 
They're made cf glase, and anyway, what's the matter with ’ 
looking thro’ the keyhole’? 2. You are very fond of pretty COO Ss T U R K is H 8B AT H 
things and like to have order and beauty aboutyouv. You 204 King Street West 
should have taste in dress, but very little vanity. You are (Opp. St. Andrew's Charch( 
somewhat ir-aginative, very bright and free in manner, Telephone 1286 
independent in thought, not much cfa chatterb< x, and well Visitors to the elty should patronize 
able to take care of yourself. You are adaptable, careful of these well known Bathe, being the 
detaile, «ffectionate to 1hose you really care for, and hope- emeeet ane Gest ‘ Se oe 


faland courageous in time of trial. [am sure you will | needle and other bathe, aleo sleeping rocms for all night 

make an «xtra fine womar. bathers, are the finest on the comiinent. Open day and all 
1 

Tus Lavy c¥ SHALOTT.—Sometimes it es good thing to night (with sleeping accc mmodation for all night bathere 


without « xtra charge ) T. COOK, Proprietor. 
feel that one stande alone, 80 farie human aid and tym- Late proprietor Montreal Turkish Baths Thirty years’ 


experience. Obliopodiet always in attendance. 





. 

















LOSS OF FLESH | 


You cannot af- 








B. LINDMAN, owner of the W1!- 
kinson Truss, the only trues that 
willocure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, has bie cfficee in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Those wensiog T. ueees, and also 
physicians. are invited to examine 
this great boon for the ruptured. 


‘TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
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Oarpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. 
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Soda when your friends first Coe ocak cat ted Pease ae Seat tee 
. ‘ = ‘ttine thi nated. Furniture Repaired. 
tell you you are setting thin, eueamnemn & mabe umes. 


you will quickly restore your a 
; James’ Cleaning and Dyeing Works 
Of 153 Richmond Street West, have opened a 
| BRANCH OFFICE AT 326 YCNGE ST. 


Where they will be bappy to greet new and old customers. 
All orders promptly «xe. uted. Head Office telephone 656. 


healthy weight and may thereby 
prevent serious illness. 


Persons have been known to 
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an ounce a day of Scott’s Emul- 
sion, This seems extraordinary; 
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Music. 


T is more than probable that the coming 
musical season will be as rich in 
special attractions as the past year 
proved the reverse. Already there 
are rumors that grand opera on 4 
scale of magnificence to which Toronto 
has not been accustomed, will be a 
strong feature of the approaching 

year’s engagements in this city. Humper- 
dink’s beautiful and remarkably successful 
opera, Haensel and Gretel, is to be given by a 
splendid company under the musical direction 
of Herr Anton Seidl. The Damrosch German 
Opera Company will also probably give a series 
of performances in Toronto. Should these 
events materialize they will constitute red 
letter days in the musical history of this 
musical city. Ondricek, the celebrated 
Bohemian violinist, and Marsick, the famous 
professor of the violin at the Paris Conser- 
vatoire, are also spoken of, besides a number 
of prominent foreign pianists and vocalists and 
minor attractions, The revival in business on 
the other side of the border appears already to 
be influencing the matter of musical enter- 
prises on a large scale, and the improved 
prospeccs generally are tempting an unusually 
strong array of eminent solo artists to try 
their fortunes in the New World for the season 
now approaching. Of local events there will 
probably be the usual concerts of the Toronto 
Philharmonic, Mendelssohn Choir and the 
Toronto Male Chorus Club, besides the pro- 
mised concerts by Signor d’Auria’s new 
orchestra, Herr Klingenfeld’s Symphony 
Orchestra, and the usual numerous benevolent 
scciety, college and church concerts which 
contribute so important a share to the musical 
life of the city from season to season. Several 
other local ventures are, I believe, being 
planned and discussed, but up to the present 
these have not taken on sufficiently definite 
form to note them here. 


. At a special meeting of the London, Eng., 
Musical Association, held several weeks ago in 
the great metropolis in honor of a large party 
of American musicians who are now touring 
through Europe, Sir John Stainer delivered an 
elcquent address of welcome, in which a num- 
ber of statements were made which are worthy 
of reproduction in this column as having a 
local application. After several complimentary 
allusions concerning the good work which is 
being done on this side of the Atlantic in the 
development of music, the genial English mu- 
sician said: ‘** We English church musicians 
know no greater compliment, no higher reward 
for our labors than to see our names appearing 
on the music lists of your churches and places 
of worship. We are most anxious that you 
should receive from us and carry on in its 
integrity the pure traditions of church music, 
a branch of art so peculiarly national to us, 
but also so essentially a need of English speak- 
ing races. I feel it my duty here to plead for 
the preservation and culture of the anthem, a 
form of composition whose existence in Eng- 
land is at present seriously jeopardized by a 
strong wave of congregationalism. I can see 
no reason why a trained choir and a hearty 
congregation should not both find room for the 
exercise of their religious worship and musical 
gifts in the same building; but this moderate 
and common-sense view does not satisfy con- 
gregational agitators ; they desire to expel all 
trained musicians from our churches. If the 
anthem should lose its hold in England, I pray 
you to make it your adopted child. Youare too 
sensible to imagine that it is merely an in- 
genious contrivance for ‘showing off’ trained 
voices. You know that it has in itself the 
power of teaching impressively and bringing 
home to the inmost heart the highest truths of 
religion.” The above thoughts are earnestly 
recommended to some of our local hot-headed 
Puritans who fancy they see the work of the 
evil one in the special music of church choirs 
as exemplified in the beautiful compositions 
referred to by Sir John Stainer, who is himself 
one of the most earnest and successful of c3n- 
temporary church composers, 


The encore nuisance is spoken of in the 
following language in a recent issue of the 
London Musical News: ‘*Encores are becom- 
ing less popular than they once were, and in 
time they may be expected to become extinct. 
It will be well when they have died out, for 
they frequently have been impertinences, 
They disarrange the programme, give undue 
prominence to items which please the rowdier 
members of the audience, and are of little 
value as any criterion of the merit of the per 
formance. It is only necessary that encores 
should be recognized to be bad etiquette; and 
every refusal to yield to the importunity of the 
audience tends in the right direction.” 


In view of the expected visit of Herr Rosen- 
thal, the phenomenal pianist, to America 
during the coming year, the following extract 
from a London, Eng., journal will make 
interesting reading: ‘‘ The pianoforte recitals 
by Rosenthal on Monday evening, and Pade- 
rewski on Tuesday afternoon, afforded an 
interesting opportunity for drawing compari- 
sons. Paderewski's audience was quite one- 
third larger than Rosenthai’s, as his name is 
as yet a better one toconjure with when 
dealing with a public which loves old favor- 
ites both in compositions and in performers, 
The average concert-goer likes to feel safe, 
just as & novice prefers paintings by artists 
of established position to the risk of express- 
ing opinions, which may be wrong, concern. 


ing new pictures by unknown men, So at 
present Paderewski has the start of Rosen- 
thal with our London audiences. Even if 


this were otherwise, we doubt if the ‘atter 
would ever prove as attractive to the female 
element, which forms a large part of the 
ecital audiencee, as his Polish rival. As far 
as we know he is not a widower, he does not 
possess a mop of tawny hair, there has been 
no nonsense talked about soda water and 
cigarettes as staple sustenance, and his ap- 
pearance is that of a good-looking healthy 
young man of remarkably fine physique. 
Paderewsxi is, on the contrary, what is 
termed ‘ interesting.’ This distinction 
dominates to a large extent their playing 
powers. Paderewski’s performances possess 
an ‘atmosphere,’ as a critic remarked to 
us after Tuesday’s recital, and this ‘atmos- 
phere’ belongs more to his person than to 
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What we may expect to see next summer when the bicycle girl goes bathing. 
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his playing; a listener is unwittingly im- 
pressed by his dreamy manner and far-away 
look. Rosenthal is more masculine, owes 
nothing to mannerisms or romantic stories, 
and conquers by sheer ability and physical 
strength. His readings seem to us bolder and 
broader than those of Paderewski; and alto- 
gether, up to the present, we are decidedly 
impressed in his favor. Another, or several 
more hearings, however, will be necessary to 
confirm this opinion, which we only give as 
an impression, not as a judgment.” 
. 


The trustees of the Chicago Orchestral Asso- 
ciation, of which Mr. Theodore Thomas is 
musical director, have completed a collection 
of facts and figures showing the condition of 
the society at the present time. From the 
report it appears that the total expenditure 
for the maintenance of the orchestra during 
the past year exceeded the receipts by nearly 
$35,000. The deficit last year footed up to over 
$50,000. The number of musicians employed 
in the Chicago orchestra is never less than 
eighty-three, and on special occasions the or- 
chestra numbers as many as ninety-five play- 
ers. The total number cf paid admission dur- 
ing the past season was 92,500 against 68,500 
for the previous year. This showing is con- 
sidered quite satisfactory by the directors, and 
steps are being taken to make the organization 
stronger than ever during the coming year. 


Mme. Caloe, the remarkable operatic vocalist 
who, as Carmen, captivated New York during 
the grand opera season of 1893-94, returns to 
America in November to fill another engage- 
ment with the Abbey-Grau company at the 
Metropolitan Opera House. Mme. Caloe ex- 
presses her intention of going to Bayreuth 
next season in order to learn more of the great 
Wagnerian music dramas. 


Mr. Edward Fisher, accompanied by Mrs. 
Fisher, is spending the balance of his summer 
vacation in the Adirondacks. During Mr. 
Fisher's absence Mr. Patton of Montreal is 
supplying a* the organ of St. Andrew’s church, 


Owing to Mr. Bowles’ removal to Montreal, 
the position of organist at St. James’ cathedral 
will be left vacant. Several names of promi- 
nent local organists are being spoken of as pos- 
sible successors to Mr. Bowles. The question 
of this appointment, which is an important 
one, is awakening considerable interest in 
local musical circles. 


Mr. and Mrs, A. S. Vogt are visiting friends 
and relatives at various points in Western 
Ontario and tke Northern Lakes. Mr. Percy 
Pascoe of Woodstock, a pupil of Mr. Vogt, is 
acting as substitute at the organ of Jarvis 
street Baptist church during the absence of 
his teacher. 


. 

The directors of that most conservative and 
grandmotherly of famous musical institutions, 
the London Philharmonic, have finally decided 
upon the adoption of the diapason normal— 
French pitch—at future concerts of that or- 
ganization. It is believed that this action on 
the part of the premier orchestral scciety of 
England will prove beneficial to the cause of 
music throughout the entire country and will 
be specially advantageous to solo artists, both 
vocal and instrumental. The organ in Queen’s 
Hall is to be altered in conformity with this 
decision. MODERATO, 





Told By Fitz Lee. 
Courler-Journal. 

Fitzhugh Lee doesn’t mind telling a story 
evenifit is on him. At the close of the war 
he was at the head of the cavalry, and these 
were much envied by the infantrymen, who 
had to walk through the mud and dust, After 
General Robert E, Lee had surrendered Gen- 
eral Fitzhugh Lee rode away from Appomattox. 
While riding through a lane he met an old 
North Carolina soldier. 

** Ho, there!” cried General Lee, ‘‘ where are 
you going? ' 

“I’ve been off on a furlough and am now go- 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave, 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Ninth Season Opens Sept. 2 


New Calendar 182 pages, giving full informa. 


tion, mailed free. 
MANY FREE ADVANTAGES. 





H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elcoution, Oratory, Voice Oulture, Delsarte and Swedish 
Gymnastice, Literature, &o. 


TH METROPOLITAN 


SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Ltd. 


1494-96 Queen Street West - 
(Cor. Macéonnell Ave.) 
THOMAS CRAWFORD. M.P.P., President. 

All departments Instrumental, Vocal and Theoretical 
Music; Elocution, Painting and Drawing. Free Theory, 
Harmony, Sight Singing, Lectures and Recitals. Scholar- 
ehipe, Medals, Certificatee, Diplomas. 


Autumn Term Opens September 2 


Send for new Calendar. 
W. O. FORSYTH, Musical Director. 


SIGNOR TESSEMAN 


(Late Primo Tenore of Her Mojesty’s Opera, Covent Gar- 
dep, London, England), 


| Professor of Singing and Voice Culture 
AT THE 


Teronto Coliege of Music (Ltd.) 
In ¢ ffiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Telephone 1062 


Testimonials from and reference permitted to Sir Arthur 
Sullivan, Sig. Arditi, John Thomas (Harpiet to the Queens), 
Sig Foli, Herr Wilhelm Gar z, H. Sime Reeves, Colonel J. 
H. Maplesor, Impreseario cf Her Majesty’s and loyal 
Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, England. 


Toronto 





Miss M. F. BOYLAN 
TBACHBR OF 
Piano, Pinging and String Instruments 
15 Grenville Street, or at Rolleston House. 


H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Carlton Street Methodist Church. 
Te). 3965. Teacher of Piano and Organ 
Address 605 Yonge 8t., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


J. McNALLY 


* 
Organist and Choirmaster Beverley Street Baptist Church. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Mualo. 


Reeidence— 32 Sussex Avenue 





M® H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Brlow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of the Seidl orchestra! 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian golo pianist at the World's Fair, 
Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 








ing back to join General Bob Lee,” replied t e 
old soldier. 

*“You needn’: go back, but can throw your 
gun away and go back home, for Lee's surrend- 
ered,” 

‘* Lee's surrendered?” 

‘* That’s what I said,” said General Lee. 

“It must have been that d—d Fitz Lee, 
then. Bob Lee would never surrender,” and 
the soldier put op a look of contempt and 
walked on. 


The Little Trials of Life. 
Pock 
Carrie—Of course, I couldn’t avoid hearing 


part of the conversation. 


Clara—No; and what a pity you were not 


able to hear the rest of it ! 





eee. 
Address—205 Gloucester Street, or 
Torento College of Music 
MBP. 4. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 


ME: 4: 8. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupile for vocal or plano and concert engagements aoc- 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


EORGE. F. SMEDLEY 
wWanje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pa ane concert Snereem. 

Instructor of Varsit: (0, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 

Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Whaley, Royce & Ce., 158 Yonge &t., oF 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8&t. 





HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing studente for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


232 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


M!ss CARTER 
380 Brunsw:ck Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


STAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO. 
— VOCE SCHOUL, 53 Alexander &t , Torento, 
Canada. No»dvance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 
ing iu Kuglish, German and French permanently cused. 








ESTABUISHED 1864 


EDWARD LYE & SONS 
Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nichclas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, reconstruc- 
tlone and repsire sent free on application. 
Good fecond-Hand Organs for Sale 











. Sm ” , 
'ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), In affilla- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patrone—The Gov.-General of Canada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 
RINGTON, Musical Director, Grong GoopsRHaM, Pres. 


MISS MINNIE TOPPING 

Papil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
129 College Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


MES. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, wiil receive pupils at her residence. 
67 Bloor Street East 


. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
ee anaes who taught Her ie veg ueen 








‘ocalization. Gives thorough {| ‘olce 
— Singire, Style and Breathing, Italian m , aleo 
Pianoforte. 183 Church St., Toronto. Terms moderate. 


M'!SS,#. .M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL and P&AN®, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Vocal pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 


lof Mr. Fleld. Addrees 43 Wellesley Street, or 
pape Metropolitan School of Music. 


M®&; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 





W. F. HARRISON 


oc 
G-anlet and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musica. U:rector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


her of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory 0’ 
ie Bishop Strachan Schooi, Mise Veale’ School 


13 Dunbar Roaa ~. + Besedale 





R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
Dr. Oarl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 


her. 
. Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Director of Music Deuill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Cholrmaster Simone St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


HERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and 83 ai 8) stems. 


Gloucester Street 


Lore N. WATKINS 

3808 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Wirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Conductor of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club. 
Concerts directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
ing taught. Ooncert reperto're formed. Graduate and 
certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haleam. 
Residence— 86 Major Street 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Concerts directed. 
Studio—Care R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St. 


Me: J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Torento Male Chorus Club. 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkewski, Berlin, Germany. 


Toronto Conservatery of Music, Rolleston House 
and Studio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Buildi : : 
and College Streets, Toronto. Pe a 























IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OBLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


MES: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


M = 
MP: #. KLINGENFELD 
aia ican Concert Violinist 
CER GAGEMENTS, 
Papile received in Violin, ta. and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne Bt. 


R, A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendeleshon Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton Oollege. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembroke St. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Oburch of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
; Ladies’ rtette, 
‘és ee AND CONCERT 
pen for engagements. F . 
@ervatory of Music, or 202 aecuae mean” ee 





DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano. 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


MES. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engageme::te acce pted 
32 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.O) 
SOLO ORGANIST 


Will receive a limited number of pu 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Onatoe a ees 
Mr. Fairclough also receives pupils in Piano playing, and 
gives personal and correspondence lessone in Harmony and 
Counte:point. Addrese— 6 Glen Read 
Or Teronte College of Music 


M!ss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

‘ellow Toronto College of Musi: 
one utncert Pianied and Accempanieg 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto Oollexe of See - 











Concert engagemente and — . 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 








HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
nish or Co: &o. 
fay ab amaiee acme eu ees nem All 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Specta! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addrese— Bde eee, eects. 





M®: WM. KNAGGS’ ORCHESTRA 
The Latest and Most Popular Music supplied for 


Concerts, Balls, Private Parties, At Hemes, Eic. 
For terms, etc., apply to— 
10 Weed &t., or Boom 4, 4} Adelaide &t. East, 


August 17, 1895 


—————$$—$___— 


Which oarry everything found in a FIRST- 
SUPPLY HOUSE. “48S MUsi 


The “IMPERIAL” 
Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Bang 


Instruments 


Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the 
of the day. popalar music 


SEND FOR OATALOGUES, 


WHALEY, ROYCE & Co. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canada 





EDUCATIONAL, 


The Presbyterian Ladies’ College 


(Incorporateo) Ltd., TORONTO 


RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 4, ‘95 


Beautiful location, in the educational center of th 
Specialists in every department; ol oe 
Masricalation ry cep > Classes in Uaiversity 

usic—The Conservatory of Music (Edwa 
recto). Sixteen pupile recently sbtsdona ae o 
_— aus rene ont hie RGA, Directcr, 
ew Calendar gives full information of de 
and the home life, ee —", 
T. M. MAOINTYRE, M.A., LLB, Ph.D. 


ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 


WHITBY, ONT. 


About $35,000 are being spent this summer | yt 
ings, new steam heating, electric lighting, eto sr gleciog a ; 
college property far in advance of that cf any similay | . 
stitution in this country. The work done by student» i : 
uotversity and departmental examinations is unequalled. 
The musical department {fs on a thorough conservator; 
basis, and is being strengthened by the addition of on! 
pipe organ, to be driven by electricity. The Fine Art, 
_ and Commercial Departments are equally «m: 
clent. ae 


College will Re-open on Sept. 9 


Send for Calendar or apply at once for room to 
REV. J. J. HARE, Ph.D., Prinoipa!. 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


Founded 1829 
WILL RE-OPEN after the Sommer Holidays 


On Monday, September 9th, 1895 

For the reception cf resident pupils. 

The classes will assemble in the public hall of 
on Tuesday, September 10th, at 10 a.m., whea ro cori 
resident and non-resi¢ent, are expected to be present. — 
eo i = wey and for prospectus apply to “John 
: _ os oo care of the Bursar, or to the urear, Deer 
By order cf the Board of Trustees. 
ARNOLD MORPHY, Bursar. 


"TRAFALGAR INSTITUTE 


(4 ffillated to McGill ity 
No. 83 Simpson Street, oar” 
FOR THE 
HIGHER EDUCATION OF YOUNG W 
With Preparatory ee for Girie Setneae 10 and 
years. 
Prevident, REV. JAMES BARCLAY, D D. 
Hy m2 reaped pages FAIRLEY., M.A., Edinburgh 
will re-open with 
resident < visiting ane a oe 
uesday, 10th september, 
The Institute buildings are Sineaned oa mountain 
= are eae aa a The spacious grounds are at 
ot an y 
tifa bat very notet tek surroundings are not only beau- 
mited number of day puplle will be admitted 
For copy of Prospectus and othe 7 
the ne at the Inetitute, or eo een corel 
A. F. RIDDELL, Seoretary, 22 St. John 8¢., Montreal. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


AN 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


POINTS TO BE NOTED—(a) The 
chiefly of specialists trained in oS ae =. 
ronto University. (>) Resident pupils in Instramental 
Masic and Voice Ouiture, while Profiting from the social 
life in the college, have ¢qual advantages with those in 
larger conservatories. (c) The curriculam in English and 
Mathematics is {n line with Toronto University. (d) Fees 
none for advantages afforded. (e) College re-opens 
jept. 4,'95. For new and illustrated calendar address— 

MRS. MARY ROLLS, Lady Principal. 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


POR GIRLS 
TORONTO : ° 


(Established 1867), 
President—The Lord Bishop of Toronto. 






















ONTARIO 


Prepares for University Matriculation. Resident French 
and German Governesses. Fees for reeldent pupils, #252 
per annum, with entrance fee, $12. Discount for sisters 
and for daughters of clergymen. 

The School will re-open (D.V.) after the 
Mid-summer Holidays, on Wednesday, Sept. 
5th, 1895. 


Apply for Calendar to— 
MISS GRIER, Lady Prino!p! 


ALFRED VON ZEUNER 





TEACHER OF 
English, German, Freneh and Duteh 
Translator and “Coach” for Colleges and 


Schools. 
217 Elizabeth Street, City 


References and particulars to Sarurpay Niaut. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehvol 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphlet, ‘Which System?” and Oircu'ar sent to 8oy 
addrese. 





Confederation Life 
Building 


The oldest 
and most reli 
able ofits kind in 
the Dominivn. :: All 
subjects pertaining to 4 
business education thor 
oughly taught by able and ex 
perienced teachers. - - + _- 


O'DEA & HOSKINS 





LA’ TIN MASTERED IN £!X WEEKS by THE 
DsBRISAY ANALYTICAL METHOD. 
No sules, no rote-learning ; tho atudent ie taught to read 
and write Latin In rus Roman Onpgr, Full course by mall 
96. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cente. Pamphlet free. 
C. T. DsBRISAY, B.A., De Brieay Latin School, 
Oddfellowe’ Hall (College and Yonge St.) Toronto. 


ceric Ee Ee SE ee, 
M J. de SALLMARD, 528 Church St., 

© Of 6 years’ experience in Ingres Contellier Schools. 
will receive pupils in Frenob. No study, no grammar, 604 
tecktsey gusrantesd in short time. Terme moderate. Trial 
jeseon free. 
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‘Social: ond Personal. 


op is making & . beautiful display of roses 
ok, Orders from all over Canada and 
the States attest the appreciation 
beauty-loving people. 












Dunl 
his we 
sven from 
of his skill by a 


Mr. Herbert B. Carter, who has made many 

nds during his stay in Toronto, was on 
aeneelell evening presented with a hand- 
. diamond locket and chain by his friends 
alert in the C.P.R. ticket office and 
Pe Mr. Carter left on Thursday for 
Se osageilt, where he has accepted a good 


position. o 


gir Charles Rivers Wilson, the new G.T.R. 
t, has come to Canada to “‘see for 






resident 
himself.” . 
The Wanderers’ Bicycle meet on August 24 
under the patronage.of His Honor the 
jeatenant Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
nd is to be held over at Hanlan’s on what is 
jaimed to be the fastest track in the world. 
he Island people say they can give seating 
ecommodation to seven thousand people, and 
he Wanderers are going to give them a day’s 
work at it. Seats are to be had at 77 Yonge 
treet. Mr. Joseph Goodman, who controls 
sveral of the greatest racing teams in the 
writes to the club as follows: ‘“ You 
an readily figure on thirty-five of American 
iag3 B riders. I have nothing to do with 
{yrgan and Wright team, but Mr. Herrick, 
heir manager, tells me that they will be at 
he Wanderers’ race. This team consists of the 
ollowing star riders: Gardiner, Coulter, 
Veigler, DeCardy, Bainbridge and Scott. I 
wil] send you on August 15 the entries of 
|] teams under my management.” 












Srates, 


Avery pleasant Island function is the Yacht 
‘jab daace every Monday over at the Island 
ouarters of the club. 


Thesad death of Mrs. Ogden Jones, who as 
Miss Morris, and during her short married life, 
wag a very sweet and charming member of 

oronto society, cast a shadow on many bright 
days last week. The sympathies of all are 

with her devoted husband and the relatives 
whomourn her early decease, especially her 
mother, Mrs. Morris, whore affection for her 
daughter was @ by-word among her intimate 


riends, ‘ 


Mr. E. R. Dewart of the Bank of Commerce 
rrived home last week from a ten weeks’ trip 


n Europe. 

Mr. Fred W. Boustead has returned from his 
holiday trip to Muskoka Lakes, greatly im- 
proved in health. 


. 


Mr. T. Sargant of Avenue road left last Sat- 
yrday for Buffalo and Philadelphia to spend a 
ew days visiting old friends, 

7 


Dr. E. K. Richardson of Flesherton has 
eceived the appointment of resident physician 
at the S'ck Children’s Hospital and has entered 


upon his duties, a 


Master Herbie Reid of Borden street has 
been spending his holidays with Mrs. Mul- 


heron of Barrie. a 


Mrs. Jamas Carruthers returned home this 


week, 
* 


Miss Fio O'Donnell of Grange avenue re- 
turned on Monday after spending six weeks 
with friends in Buffalo. 


e 
The much discussed marriage of Sir William 
Howland and Mrs. James Bethune took place 
at the residence of the bride-elect on Thursday 
morning at eleven o’clock. Sir William and 
Lady Howland have gone west on their wed- 
ding tour and will not be home for some 


weeks, I believe they will live at 125 Bed- 
ford road, where Lady Howland formerly 
reajded, 


a. 
Mr. H. N. Shaw, principal of the Conserva- 
tory School of Elocution, left this week for a 
couple of months’ visit to London and Paris. 


e 
A marriage between a fair divorcee, once an 
admired member of society in this city, and an 
English gentleman was one of the subjects of 
comment among smart people this week. The 
ceremony took piace in St. George’s, Hanover 
Square, very quietly. 


Miss Maud Burgers of Pineview Cottage, 
Mimico, is visiting Miss Effie Noughton of 
Thornhill, 


e 

A pleasant event occurred at the Church of 
the Epiphany, Parkdale, on Wednesday even- 
ing. when Mr, J. B. Spurr, son of the late Mr. 
James Frederick Spurr, lawyer, of Scarborough, 
York, Eng, and managing editor of the 
County paper, the Leader and Recorder, was 
Married to Emma A. Manning, youngest 
daughter of Mr, James Manning of Rose Hill, 
Bond Head. The bride was dressed in cream 
crepon and carried a bouquet of white roses, 
The cerem ony was performed by Rev. B. Ber- 
ard Bryan, after which a reception was held 
- the residence of the bride's sister, Mrs. 
Frederick Sy mith of 380 Parliament street. The 
newly wedded pair will take up their residence 
at Deer Park, 


A most enjoyable progressive euchre party 
Was given by the guests of the Strawberry 
{sland Hotel on Friday of last week. Toe 
‘ables were arranged in a circle, and the pavil- 
lon where the entertainment was held was 
beautifully decorated with Chinese lanterns 
Sod flowers, After the prizes had _ been 
warded light refreshments were served, and 
4 Most delightful evening was brought to a 
Close by an impromptu dance. 


Among the passengers on the Clyde Line 
a Delp Seminole from Florida were: Miss 
Dick, Mrs, Alexander Colin Campbell and 
Master Archie Campbell, Mrs. Campbell will 
‘bend several months with her brother, Mr. 
Walter Dick of St. Joseph street. 


, ies I Daikers, who hin been summering at 
‘trie, leaves for Muskoka next week, where 

™ Will spend the remainder of the month 
ore returning to Toronto for the winter. 


ae and Miss Aberc tang. are visiting Mrs. 
, Lundy of Springhuret avenue, 


Mrs, Harry B. hittin of 3 Bellevue place 


After Spending a few weeks in Bosten met her 





civic 
HOLIDAY 


MERRY OPENING OF THE SEASON 
THOSE FUNNY FELLOWS 


TORONTO SATURDAY 
OPERA HOUSE 
MATINEE | MONDAY, AUC AUGUST 19 | 
WARD & VOKES 


MATINEE 
| Regular Matinees Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 
6 
PERCY 








































700 NIGHTS 


AND 


HAROLD” 





IN THE SATIRICAL SUCCESS 


“A RUN ON THE BANK” 


TOUR DIRECTED BY E. D. STAIR. 


The Largest, Highest Salaried and Most Popular Company Ever Organized 
for Farce Comedy. 


May WoERDAN 
CoRA CARLISLE 
CLAIRE KENDALL 
LILLIAN MAYNARD 
Errir KAMMAN 


Macaaie DALy 
Lottie Moore 
EMMA BERGE 
GILBEeRTI LEAROCK 
INEZ RAE 


ARTHUR K, DEGAN 
Cyrus RIDDELL 
Gro. H. NIcoLal 
MaAuRICcE Levi 
CHARLEY STURGES 


Tony WILLIAMS 
AL BELLMAN 

Jor KELLY 
JOHNNY PAGE 

T. Wiumot EcKErRt 


WEEK AUGUST 26—‘“ Delmonico’s at 6.” 





friend, Mrs. E, F. Stewart, in New York. 
After spending a delightful time in New York, 
Ocean Grove, N. J., and Freeport, Long Island, 
where they were the guests of Judge Mallan, 
the ladies returned to Stroudsburg, Penn., 





long black pigtail neatly tucked under his 
right arm. 








Residence For Sale 
where they are visiting with Mrs. D. Wesley 
Lee. Stroudsburg is a beautiful town situated 
in close proximity to Mount Pocono and the 
Blue Mountains. 





FOR SALE—That New and Elegant De- 

tached Residence, No. 170 Isabella Street. Bullt 
without regard to cost. Contains every up-to-date im- 
provement. High-class plumbing, drainage and heating. 
Soperb location and surroundings. Sold at rock-bed 
price; most liberal terms. Immediate possession. 

Apply to— A. WILLIS, 
No. 1 Toronto Street. 


| 


All sorts of people are on bicycles! A flock 
of small girls, like a parcel of white pigeons, 
came skurrying down Yonge street and flut- 
tered about among the trolleys in a most 
amazing way on Tuesday. These were fol- 


l d by two Q.C.’s d a parson in a long- 

Tene Oe ee eS ae ® oe ~~ SeDeeccenecsecceecenceooees 
| 
———— | 


‘*Time 
Will 


tailed coat, and the rear was brought up bya 
Chinaman clad in bluish white shirt and 
breeches and white cork shoes, and with his 








lt Pays to.use 


and it does tell. 
in our favor. 
For over thirty years we've been 


Tells wonderfully 


qun-metal watches 


. TWIN BAR The kind we sell are 


& 

: 
handling watches—first as repair- 
ers then as buyers. Goods well 
bought are half sold. Our watches 
sold well. They have held their 
reputation for RELIABILITY. We've 

@ sold more watches than any other 
tirm in Toronto. Don’t know for 
certain, but we think so—and al- 
ways the best value for the least 
meney. 

See those cute little 
ae i reliable. The price 8 
Be 
: 144 
| For every 12 “Sunlight” — 
Books for | wrappers sent to 
W Lever Bros., Ltd., 
rappers | I t a 
nee bound book, ee een: ast wil | be sent i cael caieiamete tte heleal aatnedid 





MONTREAL EXPOSITION COMPANY | YVait for 


the Wanderers’ 


Bicycle 
GRAND SHOW OF LIVE STOCK! « 


FOURTH PROVINCIAL sniiaiea’ 


12th to 2ist September, 1895 





Island Track 


HORSES CATTLE SHEEP 
SWINE POULTRY 28rd and 24th AUGUST 
BENCH SHOW OF DO GS Under the petenenes So eubenetee Lieut.-Governor 
_SPLENDID. — American and Canadian riders will compete 


esion—Friday afternoon, 259, and Saturday after- 
Reserved seat plan Opens Tuesday, 
Yonge ~ 


oan “3 (00 and 750. 
Auguet 20, 10 a.m., at Burne’ Tioket C foe, 77 


IThe Rosseau Regatta 


THE ANNUAL REGATTA AND HOP 


HORTICULTURAL DISPLAY | 


Manutactures, Machinery, Industries 
AGRICULTURAL AND DAIRY PRODUCTS 





BALLOONS HISTORICAL MUSEUM ee 
MUSIC SPECIAL ATTBACTIONS 
FIREWORKS NOVEL AMUSEMENTS FRIDAY, AUGUST 16 


When ecme very handsome and valuable pr'zee will be 
cov peted for. In the evening the prizes will be distri- 
buted in the ‘‘ Monteith Hall,” followed by a grand hop 
Arrangements have been made for reduced fares on all 
the Muskoks Navigation Company's steamers, and the 
daily exoursion steamer will remain until four o’clcok p.m., 
giving visitors a good opportunity of witnesstng the sports. 


TORONTO RAILWAY 


H. M. WAR SHIPS IN HARBOR 


Reduced Rates on all Bail ways. 
S C. STEVENSON, Manager and Secretary. 
Send tor Prize List 





SCHOOL FOR ‘JUNIOR BOYS 
45 Bloor Street Fast 


Cee ene Teetee aaa, Tres” | Service of Cars into the Parks 
Apply to— MAGILL, Princ!pal 


Boarding and Day Schcol re-cpene 2nd September. 
sideman ease alata iat KING STREET CARS run to Bileam Avenue, close to 
Viceoria Park, every six minutes. Nearly all these cars 
are oper. 

Connections are made at Woodbine gate with the Soar- 
boro’ care, which ruo direct to the park every fifteen 
minutes 

HIGH PARK.—There ia a ten minnte service on Carlton 
and College route, and a ten minute service on College 
and Yonge, making a direst service of five minutes from 
College and Yonge {nto the park. 

Speolal care may be chartered for echocl or church 
parties. 

School tlokets are acoepted for children at all hours dur- 
ing the summer season. 


HE DRAMA— 
Opening for clever amatenr ino first-class dramatic 
compan). Mcderate premium. References. 
THESPIS, Sarurpay Nigut 


BERWICK HALL-JARVIS ST. 


Thie house le nicely situated, hae fine grounds and wide, 
shady verandas. Offers special attractions as a summer 
residence, or for boarders. Drawing-room, plano, large, 
handsome bedrooms, superior table and attendance. All 
the comforts cof ahcme. Telephone 1171. 

MRS. PHYALL, Berwick Hal!, 232 Jarvie Street. 


i 





Races 





aU MER RESORTS. 


Gliitaby 





the 17th inst., and preach on Sunday, 18th, at 11 a.m 
**Dr. Fraser je one cf America’s greatest orators. 
voice, gesture, logic, humor, pathos, he ie a master. 


ous, elevating, noble. 
wondei ful.”— Milwaukee. 





of Six Lecturos— 
“*SHE SCENIC SERIES” 







of Oolorado” — ‘‘ Yosemite” — “* Yellowstone 


230 p.m. 





GRAND STEREOPTICON ENTERTAINMENTS, 


Mr. F. B. Whittemore. 


August 24, at 8 p.m. 





the popular soprano, will, 
ach day. 


Excellent hotel accommodation. 
Strawnp, Grimeby Park. ’ 


NOAH PHELPS, 
President. 


W. ©. WILKINSON, 
Seoretary. 


Fishing 
Bathing 
Boating 
Driving 
Hunting hundred feet sbove Peterboro’. 


An un qualied, fine elevatior. Extersive grounds. Six 
miles from Peterboro’, with stage-coach connection. Stage- 
coach leaves Grand Central Hotel twice daily for the Park. 

Correspondence solicited. 

L. G. FOBERT, Proprietor, 
Bridgenorth P. O. 


Hotel 


BLACKSTONE HOUSE, Leake Joseph 
YOHO P. 0. MUSKOKA 

The above house is now open for the reception of gueste 
deeirous cf vielting the most beautifal cf the Muskoka 
lakes—LAKE JOSEPH. 

Situated in a lovely secluded corner of the lake, Black- 
stone House cffers every. facility for the complete erjoy- 
ment of ite great natural beauties. Sheltered bays and 
shady nooks. Splendid fishing and boating. Special 
attention {se also given to the accommodation of hunters in 
the fal). Easy access to the well known fishing and hunt- 
ing grounds of Blackstone and Crane lakes. Home-like 
comforts smd good pianc. Passengers conveyed by the 
Navigation Co.’s steamboate to the new Blackstone House 
Terme, $1 per day, or $6 per week. 

A. WINTER, Proprietor. 


HOTEL HANLAN 


TORONTO ISLAND, TORONTO, Ont. 


CANADA’S FINEST SUMMER RESORT 
M. A. THOMAS, Mavager 
OPEN JUNEB 24th 


Hotel remodeled and refurnished throughout. 
lent Boating, Bathing, Fishing, etc. 


For terms, etc., apply to— 


wharf. 





Excel- 


F. M, THOMAS. 


BELVIDERE HOTEL 


PARRY SOUND 


This beautifully situated hotel, 
management this season, is 


NOW OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION 
OF GUESTS 


The oulsine arrangements are firet clase, and the location 


uneurpaseed . 
Daily mail and express ¢ ttice. 


WM. J. BRADLEY, Manager. 
GRAND HO HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 
Niagara-on-the-Late 
On SATURDAY, AUGUST ith 
Tickets good for boat fare, Saturday tes, and until Mon- 
dav breakfast, CO. Ape Barlow Cumberlana’s ¢ ffice. 
03 . OC. DUCKWORTH, Manager. 


entirely under new 





Niagara River Line 
CHANGE | OF TIME 


The 9 a.m. and 3.30 p.m. Trips are 
Discontinued 


CHICORA will take CIBOLA 
ing Toronto II a.m., 4.45 p.m. 

CHIPPEWA leave at 
p.m., as usual. 





time, leav- 


will a.m. and 2 


JOHN Foy, Manager. 


Niagara Falls Line 


DOUBLE TRIPS 


EMPRESS OF INDIA & G. T. R. 


Dally at 7 40 9.m. and 320 p.m, from foot of Yonge St. 
(weet side), for St. Catharines, Niagara Falls and Buffalo, 
New York and all pointe Kaet. Solid trains to Bc ffalo. 
Quick time Every Saturday and Wedneeday sfternoon 
excurstone to St, Catharines, only 500. round trip. Tioketes 
atall G. T. R. and leading ticket ¢ ffices and on wharf. 





el 





EXCURSIONS, EXCURSIONS! by the Steamer GAR- 
DEN OITY, from Toronte to Wilson, N. ¥., or from 
and to any port on Lake Ontario. All persons desirous of 
arranging for excursions on this Popular New Palace Steel 
Steamer should communicate at once with the undersigned 
and avoid disappointment in a choice of dates. 

THOS. NIHAN, Manager. 

Telephone 235. W. N. HARRIS, Agent. 

_ Se. Garden City Office— Geddes’ Wharf, Toronto, Ont. 


Steamer Lakeside 


Daily from Yonge Street Wharf, at 3.30 pm., for St. 
Catharines, connecting at Port Dalhousie with G. T. R.. 
for all pointe on the Welland Division, Nisgara Faille, Buf- 
fala and pointe East. 

For tickete and farther information apply to 


W. A GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street or whert. 








SPANISH TEACHER 


Spanish teacher wanted to prepare p' p'l for residence In 
Mexice. Apply— Box A, SATURDAY Niaut. 


~=as— Park 


Dr. CO. 8. FRASER, cf Chicago, will lecture on Saturday, 


In 
He 
stands upon the mountain-top. His thought is courage- 
Hie flighte of true elcquence are 


Rev. Dr. MacINTYRE, of Denver, the orator of the con- 
tinent, will preach on Sunday, the 18th, at 2 30 p.m., and 
through the week will give his graphic and thrilling course 


“*Niagara”—"' Mammoth Cave’—* Peakes and — 
Park" — 
“Grand Oanon cf Ar'zona.” One lecture each day at 


Tues 
day and Wednesday, August 20th and 21st, at 8 p.m., by 


“GRIP AND GRIMSBY PARK,’ Bengougb, Saturday, 


The Service of Song is under the management of Mr. and 
Mre. H. BLIGHT, of Toronto. Mre. MARIE HARRISON, 
with Mr. Blight, render solos 


Apply to Mr. J. D. 


Chemong Park 


Beautifully situated on Chemong Lake, three 


if 


BARGAINS 


143 ) onge Street 


As a sample of the many bargains 
at the Mammoth Piano Warerooms, 
143 Yonge Street, we quote a hand- 
some 7 I-3 Octave Upright Grand 
for $226. 


TheR. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 
143 Yonge Street, Toronto 






















DENTISTRY. 


D R. HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Str et West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 


M4tco-m W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


N PEARSON =e 
DENTIST 


130 YONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 


M®: FRANKLIN J], ANDREWS, Dentist 
Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 

Richmond Streete, formerly Yonge and Queen Streete, 

Toronto. Telephone 1086. 


Tel. 1946 





Telephone 1978 


TORONTO 














MASSAGE, 





ASSAGE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of Weet End Hospital, London, Eng. 
201 KING STREET WEST 


References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 








MEDICAL. 
OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homecopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, House—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
Has Removed to 223 Church St., Toronto 














ARTISTS. 
J W. L. FORSTER 





ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


ISS EDITH HEMMING | ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wv 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 25c.; Panels, 6 for 50c.; 
50c. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph: . 





Diamonds, 6 for 





PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Rank Chambers, Toronto, ’'Phone 164) 











EW AND STYLISH SHOES AT 
W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge Street 
The “Trilby” Shoes in Tan aud Black, B and OC iaste. 
Buttons and Julettes in same style. 
Afoll range cf Men’s ‘‘Tokio” Toes. All the newest 
goods and latest style. Patente and Enameled Oalf in 
Buttons and Laced, 





Vacation Time is Here 


And everyone vacating ought to be able 
to fully enjoy their vacation. Nothing 
adds so much to a person's com- 
fert during vacation ae pe:fect-fitting 
footwear. We keep all kinde of such. 
Shoee forthe Lakes, Shoes for the 
country, Bicycle Shoes, Tan Shoes, 
Canvas Shoes, Tennis Shoes, La- 
orosse Shoes. 


Hg. & C. BLACHFORD 










83 te 89 
King Street East 
Toronto 


We Have on Hand 


Amongst other seasonable goods 


, 
Men’s Golf Boots 

Men's Dongola Kid Oxforde, razor 
toe; Men’s Dongola Kid Oxforde, 
new, wide toe; Men’s Dongola Kid 
Pullman Slippers, black or tan, or 
the new wide toe; Men's Patent 
Calf, in Button, Balmoral, Congress 
and Oxfords in turn and Goodyear 
welt 


The J. D. KING Pst Ltd, 


ICE. 


We are positively the only ocmpany who dea exclusively in 


LAKE SIMCOE ICE 


Low rater, beet of ice, prompt deliveries, liberal weight. 


BELLE EWART ICE CO. 
65 Yonge Street 
Telephones 14, 1947 Opp. Webb's Restaurant. 


We have stored twice as much Lake Simooe Ice as all the 
other dealers combined. 


CAMELLINE 


SAMPLES FREE AT THE 
ROSSIN HOUSE DRUG STORS 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Subscribed Oapital................. $1,000,000 
TREE GP CamtOnd... nec cccccscccccesss €00,000 
FOUR PER NT. interest allowed on deposite, and pal 
or compounded half-yearlv. Money to lend. 
F. W. SOOTT, Secretary, 
10 King Street Weet 





79 owes Strect East 
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August 17, 189 

















Transposing 


And you will be so favorably im- 
pressed with this invention that 


—Transposes any music 
—into any key by a simple 
—lever movement in a second. | 


That you will not rest until you have 
one for yourself. 
eee 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
117 King St. West, TORONTO 








Social and Personal. 





The Misses Bell of Washington came on 
Thursday to visit Miss Gunther. 
* 
Miss McVitty of Holley, N. Y., is 
friends in the city. 


visiting 


visiting 
and in- 
of Sep- 


Miss Maud Beach is in town again 
Mrs, Wallace at 22 Maitland street, 
tends staying here until the middle 
tember. 


Among those who formed a jolly party on 
board the Eurydice on her trip to Montreal, 
which ended all too soon, on Wednesday even- 
ing last, were: Mr. and Mrs, Presho, Mrs. 
Mackay, Mr. A. H. Howarth, Miss Mabel 
Howarth, Mrs. Bachand, Mrs. McClair, Mr. 
H. L. Jordan, Mr. J. E. Service, Mr. Wm. 
Griffith, Rev. Wm. Boddy, Mr. J. Hutchins, 
Mr. and Mrs. Louden, Mr. A. Fisher, Mr, B. 
Forbes, Mr. R. Newell, Mr, T. Atkinson, Miss 
Gendron. Mr. T. Walker, Mrs. Beam, Mr. 
Percy Beam, Miss Cosgrave, Mrs, Gloster, Mrs, 
Walterhouse, Mr. Meadows, Mr. Ray, Mr. 
Morris, Captain McSherry, Mr. F. R. James, 
and Mr. and Mrs. T. Herbert Chestnut (Allan 
Douglas Brodie) of Toronto; Mr. H. D. King of 
Montreal; Miss Hutchison, Miss Gadsby, Mr. 
and Mrs. Dillon and Mr. Percy Nelson of St. 
Catharines: Mrs. James Deary of Dundas; 
Mr. and Mrs. Savage, Mr. and Mrs. Sanderson 
of Richmond Hill, Mr. F. Robson of Oshawa, 
Miss Ray Crawford, Miss Riach, Miss Belle 

tiach of Hamilton, Miss Archer of Galveston, 

Texas, Mr. A. Lambert of Oshawa, Mrs. Parse, 
Miss Hallie Shinn, Miss Mary Shinn of Pine 
Bluff, Arkansas. When nearing Toront? an 
address was presented to Captain Jackson, 
thanking him for his uniform courtesy and 
the skilful manner in which he carried his 
passengers over six hundred miles without a 
single hitch to mar the general enjoyment. To 
Mr. H. W. Van Every, under whose auspices 
the excursion was run, and Mr. J. H. Sylvester, 
the able purser, much of the success of the trip 
is due, as they were at all times unremitting 
in their endeavor to make the passengers as 
comfortable as possible and perfectly at home 
with the boat and each other. 

The new arrivals at the Peninsular Park 
Hotel are: Mrs. O'Donovan of Peterboro’, Mrs. 
Warren and the Misses Ranson of Cincinnati, 
Mr. J. W. Bruce of Detroit, Mrs. Fred Nation 
of Brandon, Mr. M. M. Lavy of Galveston, and 
Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Waters of Dallas. A 
progressive euchre party was held in the draw- 
ing-rooms of the hotel on Thursday evening of 
jast week. The successful competitors were: 
Mrs. Alfred Wright of Toronto, Miss Gilmour 
of Montreal, Mr. A. Hillyard Birmingham and 
Mr. Percy Staverson. Refreshments were 
served and an impromptu dance ended a most 
enjoyable evening. 


The following are registered at the Stratton 
House, Port Carling: Messrs. Fred Mann, E. 
Harley. M. Hilliker of Brantford, Mr. and Mrs. 
E R. Munro of Pittsburgh, Messrs. Parton and 
Blackwood of New York, Mrs. Dawson and 
Miss Kendall of Woodstock, Mr. and Mrs. Jas, 
Harley of Brantford, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. 
Gatis of Cleveland, Judge and Mrs. McGibbon 
of Melton, Miss S. L. Taylor of Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs. Mann of Brantford, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss L2es of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Spence of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. W. Watt of 
Brantford, Dr. and Mrs. DeWitt, Miss Mabel 
Watts of Cincinnati, Mr. A. W. Allen of 
Toronto, Rav. George and Mrs. Sutherland of 
Fingal, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Rea of Pitts- 
burgh, and Captain Fraser of Liverpool. Boat- 
ing and excursion parties during the day and 
evening parties and dances help to make life 
pleasant for those who make the Stratton their 
headquarters. 


The following are among the arrivals at 
Grimsby Park during the past week: Rev, G. 
and Mrs. Richardson of Mount Forest, Mr. and 
Mra. W. J. Clark of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gilmore of St. Catharines, Mr. J. F. Atkinson 
of Toronto. Mrs. W. W. Foster of Guelph, Rev. 
J. H. and Mrs. Kennedy, Rev. S. W. Mur 
worthy, Mrs. W. C. Watson, Mr. J. H. Moore, 
Mrs. Charles D. Johnston of London, Miss 
Nina V. Eastman of Chicago, Mr. and Mrs. 
E T. Waterhouse, Rev. R. H. Cathcart, Mrs, 
Worden, Mrs. G. E. Bradshaw, Miss M. J. 
Riddell and Miss M. E. Riddell of Toronto, Mr. 
Charles Moore of Hamilton, Mr. Alfred H. C. 
Dilley of Datroit, Mr. A. E, Griffith of Walker- 
ville, Miss Annie Bowerbank, Mr. W. C., 
Wilkinson of Toronto, Mrs, Crawford of Lon- 
don, Mr. E. Coatsworth, jr., M.P., Mr. Walter 
Duaffett of Toronto, Mr. P. K. Moore, Mr. W. 
A. Kerr of Hamilton, Rev. G. H. Cabbledick of 
Brussels, Mrs. I. Simpson, Rev. R W. and 
Mrs. Wright of Brantford, Rev. Joseph Phelp 
of Ridgetown, Mr. and Mrs, Oliver Ciarke of 
Brantford, Miss Kennedy of S:, Catharines, 
Miss Minnie Bowron, Miss A. E S‘orm, Miss 
P. Bowden and Miss E. Hillock of ‘Toronto, 
R:v. F. S. and Miss Parkhurst of Rochester, 
Miss Marshall of Philadelphia, Mr. H. and 
Mrs, Jackman of Toronto. 
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Hot Air Furnaces. 
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With Hot Water 
Combination if Desired. 


OUP ss 


es Famous Florida 


For Coal. 


with steel dome, low steel radia- 
tor and three steel flues, is con- 
structed on the principle of a 
my baseburner stove, and is as easily 

) regulated as one. 


The distance the heat has to travel 
compels its utmost radiation, and con- 
sequently insures great heating power 
with economy in fuel. 


WE HOLD HIGHEST TESTI- 
cooag.. MONIALS FROM USERS. 


Co. 


Toronto, 
VANCOUVER 


MonTrea_, 
WINNIPEG 


Lonpon, 








Niagara-on-the-Lake 








The following registered at the Queen's 
Royal last week: Mr. and Mrs, A, M. Cosby, | 
Mr. W. D. Thompson, Mr. R. Kingsmill, Mr. 
A. H. Baines, Dr. and Mrs. Thorburn, Miss Mc- 
Tavish, Dr. and Mrs, Hall, Mr. Fred Winnett, 
Miss Morrison, Mr. N. W. Wells, Mr. D. B. 
Dick, Mr. C. V. Hall, Mr. and Mrs. J. Drynan, 
Mr. Noel Marshall, Mr. Fred Worts of Toronto, 
Mrs. and Miss Crosswaithe, Mr. A. S:dgewick, 
Mr, J. Johnston, Mr. H. Williams, Mrs, Rich- 
ardsop, Miss Abbott, Mr. W. H. Kistine, Mrs. 
F. and Miss Perew, Miss Warin, Mrs. and Miss 
Colie, Mr. A. Nicol, Mrs. Rogers of Buffalo, 
Mr. and Mra. Porter of Jordan, Mr. B. Van 
Horne, Mrs. Van Horne, Mre. and Miss Pear- 
son, Miss Brouse, Mr. and Mrs, Vedden of 
Niagara Falls, Mr. J. F. Allen, Mr. A. E. Hed- 
stone of Buffalo, Mr. R. A. Lucas, Mr. R. A. 
Gunn, Mr. A. Ambrose, Mr. H. T. Bunbury of 
the Hamilton yacht, Z2]ma; Mrs, and Miss 
Hernandz of New Orleans, Mr. and Mrs. H. | 
H. Allen of Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs, Marbelt of | 
Pittsburg, Mr. T. K. Thompson of Stamford, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilks of Galt, Archdeacon Hous- 
ton of Niagara Falls, Mr. N. Wells of Toronto, 
Mrs. and the Misses Benson of Buffalo, Miss 
Cummings of Toledo, Miss Jordan of Boston, 
Mr. H. Powers of Youngstown, Mr. W. A. 
Wilson of Toronto, Mr. K. Wick of Youngs- 
town. 

Miss McIntyre of Toronto and Miss A. Paf- 
fard of New York are stopping with Mrs. W. 
Paffard. 

Last Saturday’s hop at the Queen’s was a 
very jolly one. Among the many present were: 
Mrs. Thompson, Mr. C. and Miss Edith Hew- 
ard, Miss Lacay, Mrs, Bleistine, Miss Hender- 
son. Mr. Hostetter, Mr. Ransom, the Misses 
Ince, Miss Warren, Mr. and Mrs. W. Smith, 
Mrs. and the Misses Gaddes, Mr. F. Geddes, 
Mr. Bouth, the Misses Stewart, Mr. Pierce, 
Miss Hernandz, Mrs. Harman, Mr. Dickson, 
Mr. and Mra. Bell, Mr. and Mrs. Strathy, Miss 
Strathy, Mr. Mee, Mr. Scott Griffin, Miss M. 
Brown, Mrs. Oaslow, Miss Hewgill, Mrs. J. C 
Garrett, Miss Pierce, Mr. Siiney Small, Mr. | 
Hamilton, Mr. Bernard, Mr. Brock, Miss 
Edith Evans, Mr. George Brownell. 

The Cotillion at the Queen’s on Thursday of 
last week was very pleasant. Mr. Scott Griffin 
and Miss Brown proved themselves most 
efficient Jeaders. A delicious little supper was | 
served at eleven, after which dancing was con- 
tinued until about twelve. 

There is nothing like stepping a little out of 
the beaten track and introducing something 
novel. A number of little ones from Fort 
Niagara and vicinity arrived at Paradise Grove 
for an afternoon’s’fun on Tuesday, and an- 
nounced themselves to be ‘‘a water melon 
party.” 

Everyone wants to know who is the pretty 
little girl from Queenston who so often attends | 
the Saturday evening hops! and is called 
Trilby. She is very petite, very pretty, and 
very popular, with large dark eyes, dark wavy 
hair, done neither high nor low, and dances 
beautifully. 

Invitations are out for a large dance at Hotel | 
Chautauqua on August 17. It promises to be | 
one of the pleasantest affairs of the season, 











Some Circus Pointers. 
Detroit Free Press. 

As I purchased my ticket to go into the 
circus which was exhibiting in a town at the 
foot of Cumberland range, a little old woman 
who wore a poke bonnet and was without 
shoes or stockings beckoned me aside and 
said : 

‘* Look yere, stranger. 
to see this yere circus,” 

Ta" 

‘*T reckoned to git in fur two bits, but I can't 
The price is fo’ bits and they won't 
Do yo’ know any of the sarcus folks?” 
‘*No, I don’c.” 

‘‘ If yo’ did they might abate. 


I’ve walked ten miles 


I kin do some 


sarcus tricks myself, and mebbe they'd let me 
in free. Cum out yere and see me flop a sum- 
mersault, as they calls it.” 

** Really, ma’am, I haven’t time.” 

‘* Wall, then, give me room and see me turn 
acart-wheel. I kin do it as slick as any man 
yo’ ever seed.” 

“Yes, I presume so, but I can’t spare the 
time.” 

‘I’ve walked the top-rail of a fence fur half 
a@ mile without fallin’ off,’’ she continued, ‘“‘and 
I believe I could walk a rope. Git outen the 
way and I'll show yo’ a handspring as good as 
yo’ ever saw.” 

‘' Piease don’t, ma’am., 
into the circus——” 

* Yo’ kin hoot that I want to zo into the 
sarcus!"’ she interrupted. ‘‘ That's what I'm 
yere fur. Whenever a sarcus cums along I git 
thar if I kin and ketch on to all the new flip- 
flops. The ole man is sick and couldn’t cum, 
but I promised him to hev a good look at the 
hyenas and tell him all about’em. As fur me, 
I’m bound and determined to ride that trick 
mewl twice around the ring or perish in the 
attempt. What was yo’ goin’ to say?” 

“‘T was going to say that I’d pay the other 
two bits and take you with me,” 

** Wouldn't yo’ do that fur a pore oe woman 
who hain’t seen a sarcus fur two yare?’ she 
anxiously said. 

“Of course.” 

I got her a ticket and we passed in together, 
and at her request I hunted up the zage of 
hyenas the first thing. She stood and looked 
at them for five minutes before saying: 

‘* Wall, I don’t see whar the purtiness comes 
in, but the ole man is crazy bout hyenas, Now 
fur the sarcus.” 

We sat down together and she took great 
interest in and vigorously applauded avery 
feat. By and by, when the trick mule was 
brought in and the usual announcement was 
made, she sprang up and was at the ringside 
before anyone else could move, Everyvody 
laughed, and the ringmaster was confused, 
He finally had to tell her that all women were 
barred out, and when she persisted a couple of 
employees led her back to her seat. She came 
back flushed and angry, and when I attempted 
to console her she said: 

‘That's the way of it all over—the wimin 
folks hain’t got no rights and can’t git’em. I 
could hev rid that mew) to his grave and not 
been throwed off, and that’s what they was 
afraid of. Ar’ thar’ any camp-bells with this 
show ?” 

‘* You mean camels, 
five in the other tent.” 

“Then l'il ride a camp-bell and behanged to 
‘em. I hain’t goin’ hum without doin’ sunthin’ 
to brag of.” 

She slipped away, and when we filed out 
after the performance she was sitting between 
the two humps of a half-asleep dromedary and 
saying to the man who wanted her to come oft: 

‘** You go to ballyhack! I cum to this sarcus 
to git a pinter or two, and if yo’ git me off’n 
this campbeli 1’! ride yer ole rhinoceros around 
till he draps dead!” 

That Little Bill. 
Chicago Post. 

He was mad clear through and he grumbled 
and stamped about the house until his wife 
asked what was the matter. 

‘This bill!” he exclaimed. ‘‘This blamed 
tailors bill! It'san outrage! A little mistake 
now and then can be overlooked, but one like 
this is too much for a man to bear.’ 

**What's the matter with it, 
asked, 

‘It’s wrong, all wrong,” he returned, “'There 
isntathing right about itand it makes me 
look like an inspired idiot. I won't have it, 
not for a minute.” 

‘ Let me see it.” 

‘*What for? It’s nothing that concerns you. 
It’s something for me to settle with the tailor 


It you want to go 


Yes, there are four or 





dear?” she 





personally and teach him to be more careful in 
the future.” 

**But maybe I can help you explain it, dear,” 
she persisted. ey 

‘*Maybe you can, but I'd like to know how, . 
What light can you throw on two pairs of knee 
pants?” 

She looked startled and tried to speak, but 
he continued before she was able to say a word. 

‘*Or of two jackets to match the pants?” he 
went on, ‘Or two sackcoats or four white 
vests or one sweater or one corduroy suit?” 

She was nervous but determined as she got 
up and walked across the room and snatched 
the bill from his hand. 

** What are you doing ?” he exclaimed, 

“They are mine,” she said. ‘ How dare you 
open my mail?” 

**Yours!” He was too astonished to say 
more, 

** Yes, mine.” 

** But what are you—you-——” 

‘*T have been preparing for my summer out- 
ing with some of the new women of our club,” 






















SATURDay, 

Retailing has got to such pe 
fection that unless merchandise 
bought right you might as ye 
give up first as last. Time wa 
and that not very far back, wh 
any Tom, Dick or Harry coy 
buy for the largest houses in ¢ 
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exception, are watching this hoy 
with the same intenseness as 4 
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A Very Rare Coin. 
Strand Magazine. 

While Louis Napoleon was ‘ Prince-presi- 
dent,” and just before he made himself 
emperor, a decree was issued ordering a five- 
franc silver piece to be coined bearing his 
image, 

The dies were made and one coin was struck 
off as a sample and sent tothe prince president 
for approval. But some time passed before he 
examined it, When at last he gave it his at- 
tention, he was annoyed to find that he had 











































Colored Silk and Canvas Bel; 
regular 25c. goods, for toc. 
Safety Pins, 2 doz. for 5c. 
Fancy Bone Hair Pins, regul 



























been represented on the coin with a “love fi 6 re de 
lock,” or hooked lock of hair on the temple, 25¢, lor I2c¢. imal 

which he did actually wear at that period, but Shaded Crochet Cotton m of moll 
which he thought unsuitable to so dignified bal] - boys in 









and permanent a representation of himself as 





‘than ti 
an effigy upon a coin, 
The prince-president sent for the director of PATENT M EDICI N Es a 








and 
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the mint and ordered him to remove the ‘love 
lock.” Then he found that his silence with re- 
gard to the piece had been taken for approval, 


Special—Fly Poison Pads, 2 { 
5c, regular 5c each. 
























metho 
and that the stamping of the coins had com- Barber’s Shaving Soap 5c pe part 
menced. cake yond & 
The work was stopped and the image de-| “~~” with tf 





Seidlitz Powder, 
regular 25c goods. 

Beef, Iron and Wine, 
lar $1. 


prived of its undignified lock, but the twenty- 
three coins that had already been struck off 
were not destroyed, and are now regarded as’ 
of great value. 
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An Impossibility. 
Puck. 

‘* Young man,” said the prison chaplain to 
the convict, ‘‘do you realize that you have 
blasted your brilliant prospects, thrown away 
your life, and willfully disgraced your family 
name?” 

“Oh, no; not that!” said the prisoner 
stoically. ‘‘I couldn’t do it; my family name 
is Smith!” 


Ladies... 


Will save unpleasant delays and in- 





Lace Curtains, 3% yards long 
50 in. wide, worth $1.35, for 95¢, 

36 in. Figured Swiss Musli 
with border, 1214c, worth 2oc, 

Dandelion Coffee, 25c, worth 33 

Peppermint Lozenges, 1 0c lb. 

Children’s Exercise Books, 
for 5c. 

Bellard’s Instruction Books fo 
the Piano, 25c, regular 75c. 

‘‘ Boston” Playing Cards, ivory 
finish, 10c pack. 

Ladies’ Black Taffeta Glove 
with fancy colored stitching, reg 
lar 35c, for 15¢. 

Boys’ Heavy Ribbed Hos 
double knee, sole and heel, regu 
lar 35c, for 19¢. 

Ladies’ White Crepon Parasol 
regular $1.25, for 50. 
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convenience to themselves by having 






their 


rPURS... 


repaired, altered and remodeled to 


















the latest styles now, before the busy 






season commences. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 

















MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT INCREAS 
















MANUFACTURING FURRIERS ING DAILY 
101 Yonge Street co 
TORONTO CKENDRY 2 
Sy ee 
Wall Papers oi 208 7 FORON 1 
In all. the latest <desiens, .at. ‘close | ——_— ee an 








prices. 





Also relief materials in origi- 
nal designs. 


Wood Floors 


In plain and Mosaic patterns. Wood 
Carpet, Borders for rugs, &c. 


Grille Work 


For Arches and 





Summer is Waning! 


DECIDE NOW ON ONE OF 


|OOO ToLR 


VIA 


Pe 
‘PACIFIC FV. 







Doors, in turned 
and twisted wood. 









oes eae BY RAIL 
William H. Elliott wae 
(LATE OF ELLIOTT & SON) satis 






40 KING STREET EAST 
CHINA HALL 





TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


BALK YATE 


COR.YONGE STREET. 





GEORGE—Avg 6 Mre. Hugh George—a daughter, » 
MiCKLEBOROUGH—Aog. 12, Mre. James Mickleborous 


—as eon 
MAOCDONALD—Aug 2 Mre, J, A. Macdonal¢—a daugbhie! 
JONES—Aug. 1, Mra Ozden Jones—a son. 
JOHNSTON—Aug. 7, Mra. W. R Johneton—a eon. 


Marriages. 
McLE4N—FINDLAY—Aug. 7, Robert J. McLean to Je? 
B Findlay. 





















Deaths. 


TRENT—Ang. 14 Edith Bruce Trent, aged 32. 
FLATT—Aug. 8, Ma’ jorte Flatt, aged 3. 
JONES—Aug. 8 Maria Emily Jones, aged 28. 
LE WIS—Aug. 13 Richard Lewie, aged 82 
JACKES—Ang. 13, William Jackee, aged 68 
SHORTT—Jaly 17, Lawrence H. Shortt, aged 63 


BARTLETT—Avg. 11 Rev. T. M. Bartlets, aged 50 
eS— 


I y®: G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 

Offios, '* The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Te’. 

Residence, 84 Becford Road. Tel. 4(67. 









LATEST DESIGNS IN DINNER AND TEA SETS 















49 KING ST. EAST 
TORONTO LU 


JUNOR & IRVIN 












The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 
STUART—On Taeeday, Aug. 13, Mra. F. F. Stuart, jr.—ae 
daughter. 
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